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100K NOT UPON THE DARK SIDE. 


TOR THB SATURDAY BYBRING POST, 
BY ETTA 8. ALLEN. 


Oh, look not on the dark side, 
Life has enough of care 
To weave into its tissues, 
Enough black threads are there ; 
But turn thee to the sunlight, 
Or if o’ercast the sky, 
Bemember clouds will be dispelled 
By sunsbine by-and-bye. 


Look not upon the dark side, 
But count thy blessings o’er, 
And thou wilt start in wonder 
At the largeness of thy store ; 
Or if thy haughty neighbor hath 
Of wealth the lion’s share, 
Oh, think he lacketh thy home rest, 
And thou hath not his care. 


Think of thy hoarded treasures, 
Thy stores of princely wealth, 
Thy innocent true pleasures, 
And Life’s best blessing, health. 
Stand forth in ermined garments 
That Virtue’s hand hath given, 
Bearing upon they manhood’s brow 
The signet sea] of Heaven. 











Go to thy life work bravely, 
Toll in thy labor’s yoke, 
And light shall be the bondage, 
And harmless fall the stroke— 
While plough and loom and ledger, 
And workshop, forge and field, 
Send forth their titled noblemen, 
Truth’s sceptre proud to wield. 


Aye! thon art of the noblest, 
Thou standest in the van; 
For the best of God’s creations 
Is an honest tolling man ; 
One who with firm endeavor 
Does battle for the right, 
And keeps the lamp of Virtue 
Well-trimmed and burning bright. 


Then look not on the dark side, 
Though mists may hang between 

The world-life of the present, 
And the far, dim Unseen; 

Yet soon those clouds of Error, 
Dispersed shall roll away, 

And thou shalt see the dawning 
Of a new and glorious day! 


THE WHITE WOLF. 


TRANSLATED FOR THESATURDAY Eventne Post, 
BY J. WALKER MACBETH. 


{Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office ef the District Court for the Eastern 
District of Pennsylvania. } 


CHAPTER XIV. 








WHEREIN THE WHITE WOLF SHOWS THE 
POINT OF HIS NOSE. 


Didier took Broom-Blossom in his arma, 
and seated her on the turf near him. The 
poor child had no words; for she was too 
happy. She looked in silence at the hand- 
some captain who smoothed gently the 
Tinglets of her light hair. Their moistened 
eyes were full of smiles. The thick arbor 
Which hid the sky from them enveloped 
them in its shade; and yet ever and anos, 
when the wind shook the branches, a fagi- 
tive beam of the sun wandered to their 
faces. It was picture such as painters do 
not ofien draw; one of those which the 
Peet delights in, and of which he dreams at 
those hours when poesy descends into his 
heart. A.Ner some minutes of silence, Broom- 


‘| Matthew Blanc. “They were good depen- 


with charcoal and smoke, the visage of Pelo 


gold, and bagan to look with childlike joy 
on the new uniform of Didier. 

“How well you look,” sald she; “how 
handsome you are, and how I love you.” 

Didier took her little white hand and 
raised ft to his lips. 

“You have grown taller,” answered he; 
“ you are more beautiful even than before.” 

Marie did not conceal her joy. 

“ Bo much the better,” cried she; “I have 
been weeping, however; and tears disfigure 

* 


TIBET vias via wandeing te, Sessa 

“Because the desert paths of the forest 
spoke to me of you, and of your absgnce, 
Didier; because the grass has covered over 
with fits green the places where you were 
wont to sit; because my father told me you 
would not return.” 

“Your father!" repeated Didier with sur- 
prise; “he knew then ?” 

“ He knows everything,” said the maides, 
grave; “it is vain to try to escape, 


paper. 

While this was going on, Jude Leker tried 
to find his road through the thicket. He 
had at first great difficulty in hitting on the 
right direction, for there was no path; but 
at the end of some hundred feet he saw 
with surprise that a multitude of little paths 


centre. He followed one of these tracks, and 
soon arrived on the border of that savage 
ravine which we already know by the name 
of the Wolf-Den. é 
With the exception of these concealed 
routes, which were not there of old, and 


was changed in the sombre look of the 
place. The same solitude seemed to reign 
as formerly. Jude descended, holding on 
by the branches, the banks of the ravine, 
and reached the point where towered the 
hollow oak. The face of the good equerry 
was sad and grave. He was thinking, doubt- 
leas, that the last time he had visited this 
scene, it was in the company of his deceased 
lord. He reflected too that the hollow of the 
oak might have proven an untrustworthy 
place of deposit, and that the fortune of 
Trem) lay all among these knotty roots which 
broke through the sod. Before going into 
the interior of the tree, Jude examined the 
neighborhood carefully; he scrutinized 
keenly every bush, every tuft of furze; and 
fully convinced himself that he was alone, 
This examination discovered to him behind 
one of the ruined towers, a heap of rubbish, 
at the point where once rose the cabin of 


dants of Trem,” murmured he on discover- 
ing these remains, “may God have their 
souls in his keeping!” In the interior of the 
tree, he found some remains of hoops, and 
nearly all the tools of John Blanc, but 
covered with rust, and in a state which did 
not permit of the belief that they had lately 
been used. Jude seized a pickaxe, and set 
to work with it. 

While he wrought, an imperceptible move- 
ment took place in the bushes, and the 
heads of two men, masked by the help of a 
bit of wolf-skin, showed themselves. A third 
head, masked in white, protruded at the 
same instant from a high tuft of rushes that 
nearly touched the oak where Jude was 
working. 

The three men, wearers of this odd disguise, 
rapidly exchanged a sign of intelligence. He 
with the white mask gave an order, without 
doubt; for the two others immediately drew 
back into their hiding places. The white 
mask lay down on the ground, and began to 
creep silently toward the tree, He passed 
slowly over the distance between him and 
it; then he thrust his head into one of the 
Openings that time had made in the hollow 
trunk. His mask was in his way; he took 
it off, amd discovered a face quite black 


Rouan. 





saddeuly shook her long tresses of 
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The above, engraved expressly for Taz Post, represents a statuette by John Rogers, 
recently on exhibition in New York. It was drawn for Frank Leslie’s paper, and strikes 








us a8 possessing unusual merit as a work of art. 








no notion that a curious eye was following 
each of his movements. At the end of some 
minutes, the pick rebounded from a body 
hard and sonorous, Jude hastened to clear 
out the hole, and drew forth in a little while 
the iron coffer. A fier having examined it fora 
moment with anxiety to see if it had been 
meddied with in his absence, he took a key 
from the pocket of his doublet. At that mo- 
ment, Pelo set about creeping back without 
noise to his concealment. Luckily for him; 
for Jude before opening the coffer, was 
struck with some sudden precaution, and 
went al] round the oak, throwing his anxious 
looks all about. He saw no one; regained 
the hollow of the tree, and unlocked the 
coffer. Everything was there, untouched as 
on the day of deposit; gold and parchment. 
The good fellow could not restrain an ex- 
clamation of joy, believing that with this in 
his possession, George Treml, though a beg- 
gar, would have but one word to utter io 
order to recover his whole heritage. But an 
expression of sadness soon replaced bis joy- 
ous smile; where was George Treml? Jude 
would have willingly have been already in 
the castle to inform himself of the child’s 
fate. He put back the coffer ia the hole 
which he covered over anew, taking care to 
efface, the best he could, the marks on the 
leaves. Then he came away. Pelo {ul- 
lowed him with his eye as he left. 

“ It is certainly Jude,” murmured he, “ the 
equerry of Treml! No matter about the 
coffer. I shall see to-night what it con- 
tains. Meanwhile our people must have no 
suspicion of this mystery ; for they might be 
beforehand with me.” 

Jude had disappeared. The two men with 
masks quitted their thicket, and made fur 
the oak. They lifted the tools, searched 
every wrinkle of the bark, but found no- 
thing. These two men were wolves, 

“ Master,” said they, lifting their caps, 





Jude wrought on without ceasing, having 


Pelo Rouan shrugged his shoulders. 

“It’s a pity you don’t live in the good city 
of Vitre. You are as curious as old women, 
and would make notable townsmen. I saw 
a rustic dig up two dozen pieces of six livres 
each, which he had buried in this place.” 

The two wolves looked at each other. 

“That makes six golden louis,” grumbled 
one of them; “and perhaps there are more 
about here.” 

“ Bearch,” said Pelo with affected indif- 
ference; “For my part I shall keep watch 
in your stead.” 

The two wolves hesitated one moment, 
but not long. They touched again their 
caps, and resumed their posta. Pelo put his 
white mask on once more. 

“It is well,” he said; “but remember 
this: When I am here, my eyes watch along 
with yours; I can pardon a moment's negli- 
gence, then. When Iam at a distance, neg- 
ligence becomes treason, and you know how 
I punish traitors. The police-soldiers have 
been seen in the forest, and perhaps at this 
very moment unfriendly eyes may be pene- 
trating the depths of this ravine. The least 
imprudence might betray the secret of our 
retreat. Take care!” He uttered these 
words with a voice short and imperious 
The two wolves replied humbly. 

“ Master, we will keep faithful guard.” 

Pelo took off the two pistols that hung at 
bis belt, and hid them under his dress. 

“I go to the castle,” continued he, “to 
leara what we have to fear from these King’s 
people. I will be beck to-night.” At these 
words he clambered up the acclivity with 
rapid pace and disappeared behind the forest 
tees. 

“The White Wolf and the devil!” mur- 
mured one of the sentinels, ‘‘ only these two 
can move 80 fast.” 

Guyot, he cried to his companion. 





“ what did you see?” 


“Francis!” replied the other, “I would 


like, thougb, to see the bottom in the 


“You have lost no time, my man,” sald 
the latter gayly. “I did not expect you so 
s002.” 
Jude took this as a rebuke for his being so 
long; and huddled out a number of ax- 
cuses. ° 


dream, for I assure you I was by no means 
desirous of seeing you any sooner. By-the- 
hye, what of the treasure of Trem?” 
“ God has had it in His good keeping,” re- 
plied Jude. 
“Bo much the better. Now for the castle; 
at least if you have not some other mysteri- 
ous expedition on hand.” 
Rarely can « Breton of the old stamp 
sympathise odmpletely with this careless 
ead communicative gayoty that lies at the 
bottom of the French character. This sud- 
den access of sportiveness tired honest Jude, 
the more because he was taken up with 
gTave thoughts. He followed for some time 
in silence the young captaia who hummed 
a tune, and seemed to be passing in review 
all the fashidhable new songs of the day. 
At last, Jude pushed up his horse, and took 
speech in hand. 
“ Bir,” sald he, “my duty is weighty, and 
my talent limited. 1 count on your aid that 
you promised me.” 
“You are right, my man. I will do my 
best. Let's see. Explain to me a little what 
you expect of me.” 

“ First of all,” said Jade, “though twenty 
years have gone since I set foot for the last 
time in Tremlays Castle, I may possibly 
meet somebody there who will recognize 
me, and I have reasons for concealing my- 
self. I would like, therefore, not to enter 
till night falls.” 

“Be itso, The weather is fine; we shall 
linger in the forest —but the expedient does 
not seem to me sufficient, for this weighty 
reason, that there are torches and wax 
candles in Mr. de Vannoy’s castle.” 

“ It is true,” murmured Jude dolefully. “I 
had not thought of that.” 

The officer replied laughing : 

“There's a way of managing the busi- 
ness; we shall get there wrapped up in our 
travelling cloaks, and I'll find some good 
pretext for ecreening you from indiscreet 
looke, Afterwards—what's the next thing ’” 


“TI shall try to find out,” said Jude, “one 
way or other, what has become of our 
little master.” 

Night came. The two travellers were in- 
troduced into the castle, as we have seen, 
and Simonnet, the overseer of the vioeyard, 
took it om him to announcethem. Mr. Her- 
vey de Vannoy and his daughter Alice 
were in the parlor, in company with Miss 
Olive de Vannoy, Hervey’s younger sister, 
and Mr. Bechameil, Marquis of Nointal, 
comptroller royal of taxea. The captain 
had been expected some hours before, 
though they knew not the name of the new 
fanctionary. The instant Simonnet pro- 
nounced the word captain, all of them rose 
and turned their looks to the door with a 
curiosity more or less intense. 

The captain entered, followed by Jude, 
who kept near the door, his face shaded hy 
his cloak. Didier came forward, hat’ in 
hand, with high bearieg, and demeaning 
himself es suited a man habituated to the ga!- 
lant manners of the court. His counte- 

nance seemed to astonish eveiy one exceed- 

ingly, as might be deciphered in legible but 

differing characters on each of the four 

faces there. Miss Olive pinched her lipa, 

while she played feverishly with her fan. 

Alice turned pale, and leant her arm on her 

chair. Vannoy allowed a nervous thril! to 

betray itself through his crafty smile. Last 

of all, the Marquis of Nointal performed 

the most deplorable grimace that you ever 

beheld on the visage of a great financier 
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“My young companion, & gtves me the 
greatest delight.” 


“My valet is unwell,” replied the captain. 
“What he needs is a good bed aad repose.” 

“As you chooses, my young friend,” 

A domestic entered, brought by the sound 
of Miss Olive’s bell. 

“ Prepare s bed for this good man,” said 
De Vannoy, “and treat him in al] respects 
as the attendant of one whom I honor aad 


reddish brown without heela. Her cheek 
was speckled with patches of a great variety 
of forms; a line of black varnish gave an 
aimirable arch to her eyebrows; while her 
hair was outrageously frizzled and powder- 
ed. We pass over in admiring silence the 
carmine laid in a thick coat on her lips; 
the vermillion delicately tiating her cheek- 
bones, and the infantine smile which added 
to so many divers charms a seduction alto- 
gether extraordinary. 

Alice did not at all resemble her father; 
still less her aunt. She was tall ; her stature 


all sad; while the pure lines of 
spoke of a nature pensive rather 


1 


thas 
Breton female, vigorous in its grace; as 


removed from the contemplative imerda of 
the north as from the ardemt passion of 
the south ; uniting true sensibility to a irm- 
ness high and noble; capableof love; know- 
ing how to suffer; able to put forth a de 
votedaess soariag to heroism. 


Ilervey de Vanmoy had taken to him a 


wife a year after the departure of Nicholas 
Trem}; she died af the end of eighteen 
months, Alice the only fruit of this union, 
was now eighteen. 


It now remains to speak of the 


ler. Antinous Bechameil, Marquis of Noin- 
tal, Was a very agreeable man, of forty yeara, 
and a little more. He inclined the least pos- 





disagreeably surprised. 


sible to corpulence; mot too much; a florid 
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agreed in prosouncing the calf of bis leg FOR THE LADIES. 
irreproachable, As wo more! mations be 
took hie snaff from « tortuise shel] box £0 THE 
Sy megane LADY'S FRIBND. 
Aéty. Whe fades cnet bad on ft Cie A. MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
Ne ee ee is tet 6 the word restored s part of his serenity. low aa 
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seunel ceking the oso of bio ffl and of Alice arose, and instinctively tendered her | filled with braady, and to which tome, pointing out « luminous poiat that 
Tifting the polat of his rapier to the height hand to Didter; it wae Bechameil who took | an cocasica to say a word or two, seeming | Shone in the darkness at the other end of 
of bis shoulder, which were entirely hisown;/ i The captain, by design, or because bé | to combat sleep with difficulty. the corridor. It was from the chamber oo- 
aed his memory, well cultivated, enabled could do po better, contented bimeclf with} “My God!” cried Vannoy, repestediy,| cupled by the captain that this light came 
him, borrowing from others and from books, | the bony fagers of Miss Olive. We will | striking the ground with his foot, and stop- |“ What can they be about st this hour!” 
to utter witticlems that kept in circulation | not recount the history of the supper, eager | ping in front of his sttendants, Allen | Comtinued Vannoy ; “if they are 
six weeks after. Besides, be hed an incom: | cs we are te arrive at events of more iar | started like » man roused from | We chal) listen. word may remove 
parable whereto he sacrificed «| portance. We will only sy that Vannoy, | slumber. Lapierre lost not his confirm my alarm, and if I have reason 

of his revenes; and a digestion | while expressing over and over again, bis“ You were three to one,” ‘annoy, | Sar that be knows, or even suspects, his 

an cetrich. To cum it all up, be was by | warm regard for Didier, exchanged more | whose asiger went on increasing, ™ It was | mission will not save him.” 

BO means more grotesque than the greater| than one equivocal look with Allan, t/ night. Three men with rapiers against one He continued to glide along the 
part of the noble financiers of his time. whom, towards the close of the entertals-| with « ball-room sword, and you let him| The major domo, who was 
‘The Marquis of Nointal hed in Brittany | ment, he gave an order in a low voice. Al: | escape you!” etoused, went foremost. On arriving 
wumerous and importeat occupations First| lan gave this order again, to valet of » “I would you had been thére to sen” captain's door, he put his eye to the 
of all, ke loved insanely Alice de Vannoy, | disagreeable aspect, whom Vannoy the yest! murmured Allan heavily. “The young hole. Jude was on his knees near the 
Whom he was determined, at any price, to| before had seduced from the service of the | knave fought like a devil. May I die if 1 | er of his bed, and was praying, 
make his wif Vannoy would have liked | Governor of the province, snd whose name | did not feel ten times the wind of his weapon between his two hands. Allan 
nothing better; but Alice seemed to be of | was Lapierre. just under my mousteche.” woe 
aa opinion diametrically opposite, and it} While this went on, Bechameil paid his| “For my share of it I felt his Weapon stil | @* 
was 6 pity to sve the great man losing his | usual court. Alice gave no attention to him, | nearer,” said Lapierre, who lifted aside his | The 

his love verses improvised at | and tarned, from time to time, ber looks sed | shirt-collar and showed « triangular soar ; 


kitchen, the excellence cf | ing very assiduously to Miss Olive. 
historical. 
Giecoareged, and redoubled every day his/ the door of his bed-chamber, and wisbed 
efforts however useless. him good-night Jade was there already. 
In the second plece, be hed charge of the | He was stalking through the room with long 
taxea =This charge, which must mot in any | steps, plunged in deep thought. 
way be likese’ to the goverement bank of} “ Well,” said his magter to him, “ are you 
our Receivers General, necessitated, in Brit- | satisfied with mc? Have I kept you from 
tany copecially, a very great outlay of ac- | prying eyes!” 
tivity. The province, in fact, wanted 4y| “ Sir, I thank you,” responded Jude. 
turns, money ead will, to pay the heavy im- a TE ES said Di- 


“ Nothing about the child; 
be sure, the employment he valued the most, | bed beginning. But I know that Dame 
Bechamell had supreme authority as to al! | Goton, who was his nurse, is now house- 
proofs of nobility throughout the province. | Keeper of the castle. She will give me some 
This right of investigation was inberent in| D¢ws. I will have to keep very close ; for I 
the office of Intendent or Comptrolier ; for | have an enemy here; Allan, the old steward 
the gentry were not subject to tax, and so, | of Trem.” 

ender « false pretence to nobility, a number | “I, too,” sald the captein, “can say the 
of plebelans had heen able to withdraw | sme. I have seen the face of a knave, who 
themesives from wader the imposts; but | Was valet to the Count of Toulouse, Gover- 
Bechemell held this right*by ao title stil) / nor of Brittany, and who, I strongly sus- 
more explicit. He hed secured, by paying | pect, wae by no means « stranger to « cer- 
@ considerable sam anaually to the crown, | tain nocturnal attack made on me last year. 
the verification of titles, deeds and charters ; | But we shall clear up all this. For the pre- 
and im virtue of this contract he alone pock. | sent, let us sleep.” 

eted the fines pronounced at his instance by} The captain threw himself on his bed. 
the Breton parliament ageinst all the low | Jude continued his vigil. 

bere who bed sssumed the condition of ‘ 





CHAPTER XVL 


THE PRIVY COUNCIL OF MR, DE VANNOY. 


The captain slept, dreaming perhaps in 
turn, of the noble Alice and of the lowly 
daughter of the forest; for in spite of the 
systematic coldness be had put on, he could 
not think of the former without a lively 
emotion, Jude paced the chamber, and 
taaked his honest and simple brain to find 
out some means of discovering the son of 
Trem]. Bechameil dreamed of a favorite 
dish; Miss Viive built a castle in the air, 
where she saw herself the wife and mistress 
of a gallant officer of his Majesty King 
Louis XV. Lastly, Alice sought sleep in 
vain, and contended against a fever of the 
heart; for she had suffered much this even- 
ing. She did not wish to interrogate her 
heart; but that heart spoke in spite of her. 
Previously she had not seen any other ob- 
stacle between her and happiness but her 
duty and the will of her father; but now, it 
was an abyss that opened before her. Di- 
dier had furgotiea her. 


vince like Brittany, a country of good faith 
and old use and wont, where many gentle. 
men, strong in the possession of immemo 
rial estates, had neither titles nor parch- 
ments, the power of Bechamei] had a ter- 
rifcaweep. Harsh spirited, greedy, narrow- 
hearted, sympathising only with modern 
customs, destitute of true benevolence, with 
but that surface courtesy which procures for 
those skilled in it the meaningless name of 
“excellent sou!,” the Inténdant was an un- 
pitying tyrant Whoever gave him the 
amoust of the fine, and some thousands of 
livres besides in the shape of a gratuity, 
wes sure not to be disturbed, whatever 
might be the temerity of his pretensions; 
for ten thousand crowns he would have al- 
lowed a lackey's son to assume the title of 
duke, But if you had not money, you need- 
his clawa, a 

— ve hag ae betien ‘a te In the private apartment of Mr. de Van- 
period bave recorded that many people of noy, the double door of which was care- 
quality were degraded by him to the con- | “lly shut, three men wore holding a kind 
dition of men of ignodie birth. of council. They were De Vannoy himself, 
Ove might bave thought that Mr. de Van- | Allan, his steward, and the valet, Lapierre, 
moy, who had no regular family papers to Allan was now sged. His rade physiog- 
abow, would hare trembled in such a man's ittcmenene Soenenae left igno- 
presence. Wicked tongues pretended that traces, had no other expression save a 
he had begun by disbursing to # consider. | *¥P!d, unpitying hardness. Lapierre was 
able amount; but in the position of Van-| forty five or fifty. His face hed not the 
nay, this was not enough, Placed by a sale | Breton stamp. His sharp features, his look 
in the rights of Trem), whose name he| Wily and almost cared, approached the 
wok, end whose atma, too, in the room of | Angerine type. He was, in fact, originally 
his own dubious escuicheon, he had too | from the southera part of Anjou, a district 
mach to fear not to seek by all means to particularly fertile in vagabonds and moun- 
concliiate bis judge. A withdrawal of no-| ‘banka Up to the age of five-and-twenty he 
bility from him would beve stripped him of had carried op, here apd there, the respecta- 
his tithe, whic he valued much, and of his| le and threefold profession of vender of 
property, which he valued more; for it was | quack medicines, swallower of swords, and 
his rank of gentleman, and his relationship, | tumbler on the tight rope. At that epoch 
that bed him the right of purchasing he entered as footman the house of the Go- 
the Tremi domain. Happily for him, Bechs- | Yermor of Brittany. Lapierre had then with 


hallway. This him a young child, of whom he made use to 
oni me btm mere Gas as it | draw the pablic to his shows. The child 


was beautifal ; the Count of Toulouse took a 
a | fancy for it; made it his page; and at the 
end of some years one of the gentlemen of 
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However, he was mot| Vanpoy himself conducted the captain to 
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“and Joachim, our poor comrede, felt it 


the red, smoky wick of the light which Jude 


“I pray the devil to take your semi,” cried had blown out before throwing himself on 


Vannoy. 4 his bed. 

“ You were afraid, Master Alla, and you,| “You know him; whe ie he?” 
Leplerre, cursed moustebank, youranaway| Master Allan pressed his forehead, seek- 
with your scratch of a wound.” ing to recall his recollections. 

“ We should have fared like Joachim, isn’t 
it 80 7” demanded the steward, beginning to | at length ; 
get into a passion; “yes, I know well| when? It must have been a very long time 


enough you would like us better dead than ho 

alive.” swallowed down 3 
"‘Bilenes,”interrppted Hervey, who shrug-| ‘The phi epested: “Te: 

ged his shoulders impatiently. morrow there will be daylight.” 


Allan obeyed with a bad grace, and Van- 

poy began again his solitary promenade, 

ones SS ee ta” There ts a factory in Portland, Me, 
hissing an every now that preserves and prepares for the army, 

then. The two valets looked at each other. | from five hundred to a thousand bushels of 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





suddenly stopped, and put his hand in his | ing it hot from ten to fifteen minutes, when 
it swells like starch, and again assumes the 
“I think,” sald he, recovering his wheed- | appearance of potato prepared for the table. 
ling smile, “that Iam ine bed humor,my}| £9" When General Jeff. Thompson of the 
worthy friends. Anger isa sin; I wish to | Confederate army, now a prisoner of war in 
do penance; here is something with which | Alton, LiL, arrived at Pilot Kaob, after his 
to drink my health, my boys.” He drew two he expressed himself to Gen. Fisk 
golden louis from his purse. The two valets dissatisfied with the conduct of the 
took them and peace was made. of Bouth-East Missouri, in not re- 
“ Les us consider now,” continued Vannoy, true to the rebel cause, “Two 
“how to get out of this dilemma.” ears ago,” said Jeff., “ were as plu 
“When I was an itinerant doctor,” re- pe & Oa skelnin ae sg 
plied Lapierre, “if one dose of my elixir was | whispered to them wherever I got » chance, 
not sufficient, I gave a second.” and told them to keep up good courage. 1 
“ That's it,” cried the major domo, whom | thought they would be all right, but curse 
the square bottle had restored to eloquence; | them, they had to take out their note-books 
“we must double the dose; we were three; | to see which oath of allegiance they took 
we will send six.” 
“And this time I warranta cure,” added} gg John B. Gough says he once showed 
the ex juggler. lady a picture of Raphael's “ Holy Fami- 
Vannoy shook his head, 
“Impossible !” said he. 
“Why so?” 
“ Because he distrusts us. Besides, times | store of the Pennsylvania Oil Company, at 
are changed, Before, he was a young fool, | Milwaukie, recently exploded a cask of bea- 
haunting dangerous p'aces at night, and his | zine, and the explosion and the fire that en- 
death would have excited no suspicion. I | gued caused a loss of $40,000, 
was not charged with the police of the} gg A manufacturing establishment in 
streets of Rennes. Now, he is an officer of | Winsted, Conn., makes about four thousand 
the King; and my guest on state business, pins per minute through twelve hours of 
His abode at Tremlays has an official cha- | every day. 
racter in it. Holy hospitality, my lads, for-]| ggy~ One of the Lord Dundrearys of the 
bids killiog him ; it could not be done with | West Ead, says the only parting that ever 
safety. We must find some other way.” troubled him, was the parting of his back 
“ What think you of poison f” hair. 
“ No, that would be worse, Itisanunlacky | §g~ We should have s glorious confi 
affair, Oae day or other chance may reveal | gration if all who cannot put fire into 
t»bim the very thing which he must not | gheir books would put their books into the 
dream of. And who can assure me he does | gre. 
not know already? What room has been ta It seoms the one grand study in Lon. 
make money; and if a . 
“The nurse's room,” replied Allan. “ You caterer yp nel 
led him to the door.” which has no windows, you'll find it all 
Vannoy tarned pale. covered with show-bills of every descrip- 
“The nurse's room!" repeated he, start- | son for which he is to be liberally paid by 
ing; “ the room where the cradle once was! | ehe advertisers. Dead walls and fences are 
How stupid of me.” “let oat” at eo much a week for this pur- 
“ Bah !” cried Lapierre, “ one room is like pose, and it's quite a business, too, many 
another room.” having got rich by this means alone. 
This did not seem to reassure Mr. de Van-| so Has of the happiest witticiems on 
“And this sick servant? He seemed t0 | ent of the Cincinnati Gazette: “I heard, 
a ee the other day, of a bon mot made by Long- 
Youn , 
Eta rp apa, as ewe Bok To, Me Lenevenh 
more than I can tell. He kept his cloak |... coe present remarked upon the simi- 
over his eyes, and I could not ove co mach larity of the first syllable of the two names. 
oo Ge pelt of Meee * Yea,’ sald the poet, ‘ but in this case I fear 
Strange!" murmured Vaannoy, impelled Pope's line will apply : 
like all who are on the rack of conscious guilt, ¢ Werth makes the 
to see even in the most ordinary event some | . fellow!” man, Go wut of & the 
menacing aspect; “I like not this mystery : oe a 
I wish to know who this man ia.” ta” Uxrortcxarsa—There is « couple 
“There will likely be daylight to-mor- | in Cincinnati who have been engaged to be 
row,” interrupted the mountebank, philoso- | Married for the past five years, but no time 
phically. has occurred within that period when they 
“This night! instantly !" cried Vannoy, 
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‘Were both out of prison at the same time. 
whh « voice broken and almost wild.| [3 Bishop Colenso, who has so distarb- 








low me!" 











likelihood the captain and his map were ' and eyes full of light.” 









































_ | Magazines will be sent to different Fost-Offices, if 


procuring subscribera } 


tied a string round the tongue of « child se- 
ven years of age. Afver placing the little 
one on tip-toe, she tied the string round « 
nail, causing the sufferer to stand in this po- 
sition al! night. The monster is to be pro- 
ccoeded 
pemalty the law admits inficted on her. 


“Something tells me that the presence of | ed the Church «f England by his historical | Pope bas bad @ grand auto ds % made on 
this man is a danger or a misfortune. Fol- | doubts, is described as “almost seven feet | an immense pile in the gardens of the Vati- 
high, slender but wel! formed, remarkably | cam of all the documents which might seem 
Lapierre was tempted to reply that in all | erect and handsome, with clear cut features | to compromise the dogma of the temporal 
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This handsome Steel Plate illustrates a story 
of love, war, and a broken engagement, by Misa 
Eleanor C. Donnelly, and will be of itself, we 
trust, worth the price of the number. 


A SEWING MACHINE GRATIS! 


We will give to any person sending thirty 
subscriptions to THE LADY’S FRIEND and 
Sixty Dollars, one of WHEELER & WILSON’S 
CELEBRATED SEWING MACHINES, such 
as they sell for Forty-five Dollars. The Ma- 
chines will be selected new at the manufactory 
in New York, boxed, and forwarded free of 
cost, with the exception of freight. 

In procuring subscribers for this Premium, 
we prefer that the thirty subscribers should be 
procured at the regular terms of Two Dollars 
for each, but where this cannot be done, they 
may be procured at our club rates, and the ba- 
lance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded to us in 
cash by the person desiring the machine. The 





desired. Every person collecting names should 
send them with the money as fast as obtained, 
so that the subscribers may begin at once to 
receive thelr Magazines, and not become dis- 
satisfied with the delay. When the whole num- 
ber of names (thirty), and whole amount of 
money (Sixty Dollars), is received, the machine 
will be duly forwarded. 





TERMS. 

Our terms will be the same as those for that 
well known weekly paper, THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST, published by us for the last 
seventeen years—ip order that the clubs may be 
made up of the paper and magazine conjointly, 
where it is so desired—and will be as follows : 


CASH IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy, one year, $2.00 
2 copies, one year, 8.00 
4 copies, one year, : : : 6.00 
8 copies, and one to getterup ofclub, 12.00 
20 copies, and one to getter-up ofclub, 28.00 


One copy each of THE LADY’S FRIEND 
and SATURDAY EVENING POST, 8.00 


ta Single numbers of THE LADY'S 
FRIEND (postage paid by us) 20 cents. 

ta” The matter in Tax Lapy’s Frisgnp will 
always be different from that in Tar Post. 


Subscribers in British North America must 
remit twelve cents in addition to the annual sub- 
scription, as we have to prepsy the U. 8. post- 
age on their magazines. 

Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
No, 319 Walnut 8t., Philada 
ta Specimen numbets will be sent gratui- 
tously (when written fot) to those desirous of 


—_—_———_—aKa_" 
{J A negro woman in Providence lately 


and shoald have the severest 


a” According to letters from Rome, the 


TA OS 7 — al = 
eli | 1a {6 
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2 ee eee - 
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GAZINE, 


HANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


4 HANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVING and 
a COLORED 8TEEL FASHION PLATE will 
iMustrate every number ; besides well executed 
Wood Cuts, iJustrative of Stories, Patterns, &c., 


gratis. 


will be exempted from any other 
three years. The former 
would be held liable to the 
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(Sixty dollars), is received, the machine will be 
duly forwarded. 





TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE 


leopy,omeyear, - : -\ ae 
2 copies, one year, : - 7 oe 
4 copies, ome year, - - - - 6o 


8 copies, (and one to getter-up of cimb,) 12.00 


20 copies, (and one to getter-up of club,) 2% 
One copy of THE POST and one of THE 


LADY’S FRIEND, - . 





Subscribers in British North America must 


remit twenty cents in addition to the anmual sab 
scription, as we have to prepay the U. 8 post 
age on their papers. 


ga As the price of THE POST Is the sam 


as that of THE LADY’S FRIEND, the Club 
may be composed exclusively of the paper, 
partly of the paper and partly of the magasise. 
Of course, the premium may be elther one of 
the other, as desired. 


{a The matter in the paper will always be 


different from that in the magazine. 


a Specimen numbers of THE POST set! 
Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
NO. 319 WALNUT 8T., PHILADELPHIA. 


en 


ea” Mexican Lurs.—The girls and boy" 


do nothing but play till they are 
Then they marry, and spend the rest of their 
days in visiting country cousins, smoking, 
eating soup, and going to mass 


ta The Columbus, Obio, Express, #7": 


“ We understand that Wray Thoms, 
of this city, and Peter Ambos, Esq, 


: If Brough 


decision 
next draft 








been abandoned. 























~ ‘Henry Peterson, Editor. - 
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PRILAVELPULA, SATURDAY, NOTE 21, 1060. 
ln? ]|__—— 
Russcrep Ocmmcmcarsoma—We cam 
pot undertake to return rejected comme- 

“wah JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 


THE SATURDAY BYBRING POST 
JOB PRINTLEG OFFICE ts prepered to print 















Apply at the Jod Office, No. 108 Hudson's 
Ale, below Chestust Street, (Hndson's Alley 
rus couthwardly from Chestuut, between 
Third and Fourth Streets.) 

3 © THE COMING YEAR. 

Se EPO nil Wo lay before our readers this week, on 
—a oat second page, the new Prospectus of Taz 
ey intend eam Post, and also that of Tum Lapr's Farenp. 


ma 
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bortiag 


—en Asfor Tam Poser, we expect to make it, 
Weed,,: | scring the next your, whet it bas been 
nm,” a” through this. If we knew how to please 


ow readers better, we might try to do it— 
bat we do not. Mo periodical in the land— 
we make no exception—bas, ia our opinion, 
pablished literary matter in the line of fic- 
tion, manifesting greater sbility than that 
plished in Tw= Post. And we design 
cmmencing with our first number ia Janu- 
uy, ® new story by Mrs, Wood—the ad- 
mace sheets being forwarded to us from 
England. ; 

Asto the new Magazine, our readers will see 
by reading the Prospectus, what we design 
“Tux Lapr’s Farenp” to be, We expect 
to make it useful, ornamental, and highly 
interesting. The literary matter especially, 
we design having of « first-rate character, 
aad think the list of contributors cn whom 
we will rely, justifies us in such an expecta- 
ton. The first number will be, in this re- 
spect, if we are not greatly mistaken, an ed- 


















mirable one. 
oe Of course, we shall be especially pleased 
(Two Doles if our old friends of Tux Poer will aid in 
iene riving our new Magazine a successful launch 
rded te whi upon the pleasant waters of literature. We 
mechive Th have arranged our prices with an especial 
hem VE wterence to this, The prices of both publi 


cations being the same, every facility is of 





mat‘eesto 7 ted’ for the making up of clubs—while 
——-, three dollars will bring any one s copy of 
nt of money both periodicals. 
chine will be As to the clubs, they can be made up of 
a ether periodical, or ef both, as suits the mem- 
7 AWOR. bers. And, if the getter-up of a club for Taz 
Poser prefers the Magezine as a Premium, 
* SABRE he can have it; while Tax Poer will be 
- © @m— sent asa Premium for the Magazine clubs, 
md.) 208 if desired. 
iab,) 0 = The Sewing-Machine Premium, it will be 
2.00 seen, applies to both periodicals; as well as 
B to mixed clubs made up of the magazine 
nerica must and the paper. This is a splendid premium, 
yr and we are glad to see that numbers design 
availing themselves of it These machines 
is the same cannot be bought for less than the price we 
» the Clubs mention, Forty-Frve Do.iars! 
dase he (3 AN EARLY BEGINNIXG IN THE wAT- 
ther one of TER OF MAKING UP CLUBS, CONDUCES GREAT- 
LY TO THEIR SUCCESS. 
| always be 
CROMWELL’S EXAMPLE. 
POST seat Oliver Cromwell, among his many re- 
markable traits of character, seems to have 
SON Possessed a full share of that rather uncom- 
) mon article, “common sense.” An old 
ELPHIA. maxim says that if you would be certain to 
—— have a thing done right, do it yourself; and 
and boys Cromwell seems to have been a man very 
enty-00¢. Witte given to leaving things to chance. 
xt of their Thus a curious extract from the Earl of 
smoking, Orrery's State Letters, shows how Cromwell 
himself, disguised as a simple trooper, inter- 
ena, say’: cepted one of the messengers of the king, 
a, May and possessed himself of a very important 
" letter. Most commanders would have em- 
nould ployed some trusty officer, of a low grade, 
5 wes for such an enterprise; but Cromwell did 
bot want any failure in the matter, and 
ve Union therefore undertook the job in bis own per- 
¢ Valle son, attended by one of his chief men. The 
abos whole account is so curious and interesting, 
, mes #0 that we quote it as follows :— 
d we are While Cromwell was meditating how h 
ie tae tee en one of 
fas © les—of 8s bedehamber—in- 
we BRO a 
w wes 
, fo intercepting « letter sent from the king to 
pt to a weal: wherein be declared what be 
do. The letter, he said, was sewed 
es Up in the skirt of saddle, and the bearer of 
ft it would come with the upon his head 
bh whos that night to the Blue Boar Ino, in Holborn ; 
Dorenze,be was to take horse aad go to 
new notai 
aoc tthe Vom in tas aa’ ber sone pot 
pin Of daguised Cin ae oe eee 
as w - 
usy fellow, went to the inn in Holbora; 


Ac irORDAY RVENING POST. 
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long continuance of an estate in the same 
famfly—but we are afraid that it is often the 


result of considerable injustice to the younger | nations 
pons and daughters, The claims of the| Pot 


letter to a fair and equal portion of the fe 
ther’s property, must of course be sacrificed 





gray ones would? And while of course this 
would make no difference were all the uni- 
forms red—for there could be no such in- 
stinctive choice then—still it does, we think, 


make a great difference when a portion of M. 


an army only is clothed in red. 

Besides, at a great distance, would not the 
red be easily seen, while the gray might al- 
most pass unnoticed? We suppose the old 
idea in clothing the riflemen in green, was 
that they might be employed to better ad- 
vantage as skirmishers—their dress not 
being 20 distinctly recognized when they 
were lying on the grass, or stealing through 
the green foliage of the thickets and woods, 





Tue Oxnsexver —This is the well-chosen 
name of s new Sunday paper that has re- 
cently been started in this city. Mr. Richard 
Meade Bache, s gentleman of ability and 
culture, is the editor and proprietor. His 
design is to make a perfectly unexception- 
able paper, and yet one full of life and inte 
rest. The sales of the first number, we be 
lieve, were very satisfactory. 


RE ELECTED,—Professor Amarelli has 
been re-elected Proiessor of the Italian lan- 
guage and literature in the University of 
Pennsylvania. 


Te SHapow or Asnirprat. By Mrs. 
Hexry Woon, author of “ Verner’s Pride,” 
“East Lynne,” &c. Published by T. B. Pe 
terson & Bros., Philada. 


_ ta” Novel writing is getting to be a ma- 
nis with the women of England. Six hun- 
dred novels a year, nearly two a day, are 
published in England, and written by wo- 
men. 

{ The trouble with the Confederate 
currency is that the rebels themselves bave 
not faith enough in it te convert it into 
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Women’s Centrib: Aid, Moyamensing, 
Mies E. H Ha Bec’y, | package. 

School Lane Circle, Mrs. Warner Johnson, 
Bec’y, woolen drawers. 

General 


Mra Rhea 
Aid Society, Flemington, Clinton county, 1 
Mise K. McNaughton. 
&. I's church, Chestnut Hill, 1 box, 1 pkg., 
Miss Taylor, Bec’y. 
Ladies’ a Susquehanna co., 1 barrel. 
Marshfiel oga county, 1 box. 
Ladies’ Towanda, Bradford county, 1 box. 
a cous mas 2 ay 
rs. Henry package. 
Aid Bociety, Kennet Square, 1 box, Mrs. H. 


Soldiers Aid, Great Bend, Susquehanna co., 1 
l., Mise M. J. Osborn, Sec’y. 


bbl. , 
Mrs. p, socks and snitiens. 
Second Unitarian Society, delicacies. 
Soldiers’ Relief, Altoona, Blair county, 2 bxs., 
1 keg. Miss C. 8. 
a. rew Aid Society, 2 boxes, Miss Rebecca 
08s. 
First Preebyterian hao, 6 kages. 
Church of Our Saviour, West Phila, 1 prs. 
Soldiers’ Aid, Chatham, Tioga county, 1 box, 
2 kegs, Reuben Morse, Sec’y. 
Danville, Montour county, 3 boxes, 
Soldiers’ Aid, Mukwonago, Waukesha county, 
Wis, 1 box, 1 keg. 
an ‘ eh h, Torresdale, 1 package, M 
nts’ church, To e, , Mra, 
C. J. Fisher. 
Curwen Stoddart & Bros., 12 blankets. 
Lynn, ~7 4 county, 1 box. 
Soldiers’ a. Egypt church, Ruchsville, Le- 
h county, 1 box. 

+ a 9 1 ee. 

rs. Josep pac 

St. Luke’s Auxiliary Suche, 1 package, Isa- 
bella Jam one 

Ladies’ Aid, Milford, Pike county,1 box, Mrs. 
8. Utter, Sec’y. 

Ladies’ 5 ney > ~ pee county, 1 

*y. 

azerne county, 1 barrel, 
Bec’y. ; 














ta” A convict, an inmate of the prison of 
Lesparre, (Gironde,) has just attempted to 
commit suicide frem grief at seeing the expi- 
ratjon of his long term of imprisonment ap- 
proach. He had become so accustomed to 
his regular daily life that he dreaded being 
agein turned adrift on the world. He had 
attempted to strangle himself and to beat 
out his brains with a stone, but neither of 
those means succeeded, and he was found 
by the jailor lying in a pool of blood, with 
his tongue protruding from his mouth, bis 
eyes starting from their sockets, and » jarge 
wound in the top of his head. He was re- 
moved to the hospital, and is now considered 
outof danger. 
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HALE 


that the Society of Antiquaries of Zarich 
hoped from the to verify their discove- 
ries with the descriptions of Herodotus, which 
Mr. Rewlinvson, in his edition of “The 
Father of History,” has seized upon. Hay- 
ing quoted from him the peculiar mode of 
life of the inhabitants of Prasias, Mr, Raw- 
linson notes :— 

Recent discoveries in the lakes of Central 


Europe, those of Switzerlao 
eed moat remarkable _ 
this wees ee or ake It ap- 
s at an ancien probably ante- 
vor t0 that of imm of the Celts, 
ved on lakes a race or 










generally disposed in 

‘but not at regular 
intervals, upon which there can be no doubt 
a ge were placed and habitations 
rai Within the ares occupied by the 
Pen and over the space immediately ad- 
oining, are found at the bottom, often occu- 
bying @ de of several feet, objects of hu- 
man , consisting of rude pottery and 
various implementa in stone, bone, and 
bronze. Everything marks the high snti- 


quity of these remains. The puttery is 
coarse in character, and sb ht by the 
hand; it has scarcely a trace of ornament 


The implements in stone and bone indicate 
a nation in the most condition. 
The comp or almost complete, absence of 
iron is most significant, Also, it must be ob- 
served that there is in most places a deposit 
of mud, the growth of centuries, covering 
the remains, in the whole of which there are 
no implements. Bones of animals, which 
had apparently been killed for food, 
throughout the whole stratum of mud in 
which the implements were found. 


Antiquaries seem fally agreed that these 
are among the most primitive remains in 
Europe, belonging eitber to the early Celtic, 
or, ~-% more probably to a pre-Celtic, 
period. It is a reasonable conjecture that 
they come down to us from that Finnish 
(Turanian) race, which seems to have peo 

led the whole of Europe in primeval times. 

e may euspect that this people occupied 
the lakes for security at the time when the 
Celts began to press upon them; but that 
they failed to maintain themselves and gra 
dually yielded and were absorbed in the im- 
migrants. In some places it is evident from 
the Gepoeits that the platiorms were finally 
destroyed fire, atundance of charred 
= ound above all the rest of the 

A similar mode of life to that 
here described by Herodotus, and apps- 
rently practised by the early iuhahbitants of 
Switzerland, is found among the Papous of 
New Guinea. . 





t@ A New Pact Azsovur Fisnes.—Prof. 
Agassiz has discovered that in the develop- 
ment of fishes there is a stage of gee tamor- 
phosis analagous to the tadpole Condition 
of frogs. Tne difficulty of obtaining fishes 
fresh from the eggs has prevented previous 
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Whilst “ Pepper's Ghost” with Pott! walke . 
Round “ Charies Keene's Studio Easels.” 


“ The Water Sables,” “Lost oud Seved,” 
Were found te “ Faisc Positicas,” 

By “ Digby Grand,” who straight way reved 
For several editions. 


“Gay he Pale,” 
rete met 

} Since with “ John Brown” he saw her walta, 
Or “amy other fella.” 


The road to ‘Barren Honor” leads 
' “A Bimple Woman” straying ; 
Whoever “ Aadley” reads, ' 


sere net 
“ 
Ghe saw “The ba Ss 


¢ 


“Roba 41 Kowa,” so folke eny, 

| “At Odi," with ° 

‘To “ Live it Down” ie perbaps the way 
They'll take to mend ihe matte: 


But, hark! [ bear Forbes Winslow call! 
Tne Hanwell covk 2 crowing, 








sighted. Humboldt at eighty-seven could 
reed unaided. Sailors discern objects ata 
great distance with considerable distinct 
ness, when a common eye sees nothing at 
all. One is reported to have such an acule 
sight, that he could tell when he was 
going to see an object. On one occasion, 
when the ship was in « sinking condition, 
and all were exceedingly anxious for a sight 
of land, he reported from the look-out that 
he could not exactly see the shore, but he 
could pretty near do it.— Med. Journal. 


ty” A veteran church sister was asked 
by the presiding elder—“ How many com- 
mandments are there?” “ Nine,” was the 
mply. “S ster Peabody,” says the elder, re- 
provingly, “ have you sat under the preach- 
ing of the gospel eight-and-thiriy years, and 
don’t know how many commandments there 
are?” “I know, elder,” was the answer, 
“there used to be ten, but I broke one of 
them last week, and there ain’t but nine 
left.” 

t@” Tux Smavciest Nation on Eanrtu. 
—The Montauk nation of Indiars, ouce one 
of the most powerful in America, has dwin- 
dled down to five persons. Their present 
King is Sylvester Pharo. His subjects are 
E\isha, Bill, Dave, and Stephen. King 
Pharo does not keep a standing army, de- 
claring that the revenues of his Empire will 
not admit of it, 

t@™ Small boys plsying with matches set 
fire to the barn of Joseph Lawrence of 
Athens on Monday week, and it was totally 
destroyed, together with twenty tons of hay 
and all his grain. 

(2 A pugnacious editor of the allopathic 
school, up in Vermont, explains the homeo- 
patbic theory of the “similia similibus” by 
seying, “if a patient has a broken head, hit 
him again with a brick-bat.” 

t@™ An epitaph which graces the church- 
yard of Moreton in-the-Marsh runs thus: 


“ Here lies the bones of Richard Sawton, 
Whose death, alas! was strangely brought on; 
Trylog, one day, his corns to mow off, 

The razor slipped, and cut bis toe off. 

His toe—or rather what it grew to— 

An loflammation quickly flew to, 

Which took, alas! to mortifying, 

And was the cause of Richard’s dying.”’ 


¢@™ A little girl of three years, from be- 
youd the Mis-issippi, who had never seen 
an apple-tree in full bloom, beheld one in 
Ohio, She lifted her fat hands in the atti- 
tude of devotion, and exclamed—“ See 
God's big bouquet !” 

¢@~ Englana's dogs bring over a million 





knowledge of this wonderful fact. 
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better picased with M'lle Georges (the hero- 


way that emperors make love, “to ask for 
anything she wanted.” The actress—rather 
mistaking her part—asked very sentimen- 
tally, for his majesty’s portrait “Oh, is 
that all you want?!” said Napoieon, who re- 
ther disapproved of the familiarity ; “ if that 
is all you want (and he took a five franc 
piece out of his pocket) here is my portrait, 
and @ very good likeness it is.” 

ta” A youth of sixty years has been ar- 
rested in Rhode Island for whipping his 
mother. He said the old lady's morals were 
bad ! 

¢@ Gorden, just returned from a cer- 
tain district in the country, says that 
ploughs have no sale there. The hogs 
are 80 long-snouted that the farmers piaat 
& corn cob on on one side of a field and 
piggy at the other, and by the time the latter 
reaches the cob there is a splendid furrow. 
If a stump happens in the way it is eplit. 
ta Nisgara county, N. Y., produas a 
perfect cataract of apples this year, 

(@” Said an Irishman to the 
operator, “ Do you ever charge ap for 
the address in a mesasge?” “ No,” replied 
the operator. “ And do ye charge for sign- 
ing his name, sir?” said the customer. “No, 
sir.” “ Well, then, will ye please send this? 
I just want my brother to know I am here,” 
handing the following: “To John M’Fitun 
——st New York——(signe’)——Patrick 
M Flinn.” It was sent asa tribute to Pat- 
rick's shrewdness. 

ta” N. P. Willis is preparing a history of 
his literary life, which the public will look 
for with interest, 

t@~ The strongest man feels the influence 
of woman's genuest thoughts, as the might- 





sterling imto the treasury in taxes, 


jest oak quivers in the softest breese. 
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And Besuty's smilo, and Fiattery's ministries 
Lesa, for the time, their bold on heart and 













brale— were, therefore, four or five carriages, be- 

* Ab, me! how little she was like to these! _| des two or three boys, who were home for 
ment as they galloped on their shaggy and 

"Tis all I crave, sure-footed ponies. Hilton rode a fine Eng- 

‘This one regretful thought. I ask n@ more,— | lish horse,a new purchase which he had 
Aad you will yield it ere you shall be old— made in Paris, and which he intended to 
Though aut before take down with them to the south. And I 

The opulent dandelion's rounds of gold drove Emma in a queer Iittle jangling pony- 
Shall brightly pave chaise of native construction, while Aunt 

‘The sunny footway leading to my grove. Pearson shared a voiture de lowage with three 





The day was beautiful one. We spent 
some hours pleasantly enough at Kervaen, 
and dined among the ruins of the fort. The 
beauty of the day had faded, though very 
. Clouds like huge skeins of un- 


THE LOVER'S RIDE; 


OR, ACROSS THE SANDS 


‘That was a happy week which I spent at 
Avranches eleven years since, in the midst of 
the preparations and pleasing bustle which 
even the humblest wedding seldom fails to 
eall forth. It was to attend Emma's wed- 
Ging that I had, with some difficulty, ob- 
tained a brief leave of absence. Emms was 
my sister, and she and I were alone in the 
wertd, with no nearer relation than the kind 
aid aunt with whom Emma bed lived since 
eur mother died. This aunt's name was 
Pearsos, and she was one of the English 
residents st Avranches, whom economical 
living had allured to the coast of Normandy. 
At Avranches, then, Emma had lived for 
two years, and ia that bleak air the carly 
@alicacy of her health grew more and more 
perceptible, until Aunt Pearson became 
alarmed, and consulted a physician. The 
physician looked grave, and talked of the 
seeds of consumption, of prudence, and of a 
warmer climate. It was one of those pre 
soriptions easier to give than to follow. 

Por Aunt Pearson was poor, Emme had 
nothing, or next to nothing, and I, her 
brother, a second lieutenant of marines, pos- 
wensed little more than my pay. We were 
the chiliren of a clergyman, who had been 
too good a parish priest to die rich, and the 
teiad aunt hervelf had but a modest annuity 
whereon to maintain her niece and herself, 
while a migration to the south would have 
overtesked her slender purse. Under these 
ciroumstances, I was rejoiced to hear that 
Bmma's long engagement to Henry Hilton 
‘was at lest to be brought toa happy close. 
Harry, who had been a school-friead of 
maine, aed visited at the Vicarage when we 
‘were al] children together, was a good fel- 
low and « clever one, though a little flery of 
temper and stubborn of will, He loved 


of the bay. 
“ Are those Norman fellows never coming 
back with the carriages ?” said Hilton, look- 
ing at his watch, impatiently. “I have let- 
ters to write that must go to England by to- 
night's post.” 

But nobody clse was in any particular 
hurry to start, and we continued to lounge 
about the ruins. Even Emma did not seem, 
for once, to sympathise with Hilton's wish 
to be moving, and she scolded him playfully 
for his impatience. 

But Hilton was seriously bent on getting 
back to the town. He had receive, that 
morning, two lettera, bearing the London 
postmark, and it was absolutely necessary 
that the young merchant should write by re- 
turn to his correspondents. 

A bare legged boy was induced, by the 
promise of a ten-sous piece, to run to the 
other end of the village and summon the 
lagging charioteers, who had put up their 
horses at an auberge of tolerable size, re- 
Jjoicing under the title of the Soleil Levant. 
Bat this messenger did not return, and when 
Hilton and I went together to the road-side 
inn, we heard the sounds of the rustic music, 
which are the invariable accompaniments of 
a Breton festival, and found that a christen- 
ing-feast was in progress. This sufficiently 
accounted for the truancy of our coachmen, 
who were in the thick of the merry-making, 
having recognized old friends among the 
Company. 

But there was somcthing contagious in 
Harry's uncasiness at the delay which this 
inopportune banquet had helped to occasion, 
and [ saw, with some annoyance, that our 
Jebus bad not failed to do justice to the con- 
tents of the huge pitchers of cider that were 
passed incessant)y from hand to hand, and 
that their faces were red and their eyes dull 
from the effects of their potationa, With a 
good deal of trouble we succeeded in half 
coaxing, half compelling the drivers to leave 
their hospitable friends, and impressing as 
many of the hangers-on of the auberge into 
our service as possible, we contrived to get 
the horses harnessed and the men upon their 
coach boxes. Fortunately Norman heads 
are too strong to be utterly overflooded by 
even immoderate draughts of apple-juice, 
and no sooper were the laggards on their 
Griving-scata, and in possession of whip and 
















many a kilometre of road to travel. 

members of the party took their places in 
their different the re- 
mounted their ponies, and it was pretty plain 
that the drivers were quite sober enough to 
ploneer their living freight to Avranches in 


of the sunthere const, she may recover her 
M@rength, and live long and happily. Bui 
another winter im this cold asd rainy cli. 
mate would— Well, nevir mind thai aow. | 
nave seid enough, af say rete, to sasure you 
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ding remarks and her lover's confidence 
that there was no risk, and that the dangers 
of the Greve, at low-water, must be purely 
fanciful. 

I don't say that Hilton was a perfect cha- 
racter. He was, as I have hinted, rather hot 
of temper and excesaively obstinate, though 
of a generous and kindly nature. His petu- 
lance increaer4 with the well-meant but in- 
jadicious efforts of our friends to dissuade 
him from the wild idea of crossing the sands. 
He would, I do not doubt, have given up the 
plan, though not perhaps with a very good 
grace, hed Emms asked him at first to stay 
for her sake. But she did nothing of the 
sort. On the contrary, she was disposed to 
side with hin and when the rest vowed 
that for untold gold they would not tempt 
Providence by such an act of folly, she was 
still inclined to hearken to her lover's voice, 
had I not interposed. 

“No, no, Emma,” said I, turning it off 
with a laugh. “After Monday next, when 
you have promised to love and obey our 
headstrong friend on the chestnut charger, 
of course you may risk your life as much as 
you please, Till then I am your lawful 
guardian, and shall not stir one yard from 
the Prince President's highway; so you 
must submit to go home in safety.” 

Hilton declared in éndgeon that he would 
go alone, write bis letters, and have time to 
smoke a cigar and play a game at billiards 
at the Quercle, before we returned. He 
would not listen to a word of advice, though 
two or three old Breton fishermen, and some 
shrill-volced fisherwomen added their warn- 
ings to those of our company. 


“Ab, ah! it ts wrong to tempt Heaven's 
nan ame aan the women, crowding 
round Hilton's horse, “In the name of our 
Lady of Sorrows, monsieur, take the advice 
of the poor.” 

Hilton merely shrugged his shoulders, 


'o exwiilow@ otal mot TATRA FAT EH | 





* | mot repose unlimited faith in the appalling 
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indeed in danger. Of this I felt by no means 
assured. Popular tradition is generally 
vague and full of exaggeration, and I did 


statements I had jost heard. Heartily I 
wished that Harry had been wise enough to 
avoid what might prove a very ugly scrape; 
bat, for all that, I counted on finding him, 
flushed with victory, puffing his cigar at the 
door of the Hotel de Londres. 

We started at a good round pace, glad to 
get away from the croaking of the Breton 
peasants, whose dismal predictions had 
anything but a reassuring ¢ffect upon my 
poor sister. Our little pony chaise was much 
lighter than the cumbrous four-w’ car- 
riagea, and as Emma was eager to get back 
to Avranches and assure herself of the safety 
of our rash knight-errant, I drove fast, and 
we soon out-stripped the rest of the party. 
As for the youngsters on their ponies, they 
were some what sulky at the parental prohi- 
bition, sternly reiterated, to accompany Hil- 
ton across the Bay, and therefore kept aloof 
from the train of vehicles, scampering up 
by-lanes, leaping any fence where a gap af- 
forded a tempting passage, or tearing along 
the road in a breakneck race that usually 
ended in a harmless tumble. 

For some time after quitting Kervaen the 
road trended somewhat inland, and it was 
only now and then that, between the gnarled 
boughs of the orchards, or across the weedy 
ridges of the fallows, we could catch a 
glimpee of the sea. But presently we found 
ourselves skirting the coast line, winding 
among sand-hills and frequently crossing 
the narrow bridge that crossed some brooklet 
on its way io ocean. To the left was the 
broad sea, to the right were the bare sands, 
and far away loomed the rock-cradled fort 
of Mont St Michael, and the twin islet of 
Tombelaine, and even Avranches, clinging 
to and crowning the crest of its steeply 
scarped hill—but of Hilton we saw nothing. 
This was the less surprising as, to the 
twists in the road and the many bluffs 
that stood out besween us and the sky-line, 
our view of the strand was limited to that 
portion immediately before us. 

Emma was excessively agitated, though 
she did her best to hide her fears, and was 
perpetually standing up in the carriage to 
gaze forth over the yellow stretch of sand, 
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and will haunt me to my dying day. 
the vigorous little nag into a gallop, 
fm an instant I gained the point whence our 


der. Our eyes were riveted on a horseman 
who was making his way, slowly and pain- 
fally, through and moist sand in which 
his weary steed sank fetlock deep at every 
bound. 

Hilton! There was no mistaking him ; 
but how came he there, and how had he 
lingered so long among those dangerous 
wastes? No doubt he had missed the safe 
way, hardly to be found, even by natives of 







































































pear where dry banks had lately 
and the surface heaved and glistened, and 
the horse had to make desperate efforts to 
advance shorewards. 

I shouted loudly, to encourage the 
fellow, but the wind drowned my voice; 






























































the highest point of the rock, clinging to me 
for support, and waving her handkerchief, 
poor thing, while her eyes pierced the twi- 
light, riveted on the figure of that lonely 
horseman on whom the sea was gaining with 
fearful rapidity. 


























shore? Ah, now he takes the right course! 
but the horse can scarcely auswer to the 
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‘ — leave of absence, as I hove said, wes | delay, and who wee that we | sitive the impute | my tongue for my lack of caution. , 
ST FLORENCE reecr. Fh demed—t 7 youn emer pmo should reach the tows long efter the Geper- | ton of fear which ‘s only felt by the young,| he was very pale; the hectic bleom on 
= I was junior marine officer, wae to sail very | ture of the mail, proposed to strike across | and which wear: off with experienos of the| per cheeks came and weet, and her eyes 
ee goon for the West Indies, and I hed only ob- | the sands, which were hard end firm, and | world’s ways, To recoil now, When every | wore strangely brilliant. In her delicate 
‘We Beever lovers; Gnd te end, tained permission to sttend my sister's wed | thus to curtail the distance by meariy one | one was busy in conjuring up perils and ob- state of health all agitation was hurtful, 
CO er eate ding, as an enpecis! fevor, amd even my | half Indeod, to an impatient there | sacles in store for him, would have bees 8/424 1 groaned inwardly ot Hilton's mad 
a ctoss 10 all our pleasent speoch,—| Wother-in-law was anxious to get back to | wes something provoking ia wee of | bitter pill for bis proud sad hasty mature % | prank though I did my best to put s good 
When pouge out into the hurrying crowd, | Bordeaux and his desk, as carly as possible, | crawling sound the shoves of the bay,when | swallow. Yet Le hesitated for an instant | t05 om the matter. 1 laughed at the ides 
ne iteeienteemad His father and his senior partner were more | it tras posible to make s short out from | as he saw_the tours in Eaans's gentle eyes; | o¢ any apprehension from the storm, whe- 
onan Sanity tandagp white yoo aie, than commonly deep in business detalles} pales to paint, © conse Satly tempting | bet mest ly one of the Norman! wor of peril to Harry or oursstves, and 
Wealth, power, and thanc— the young man had e good bead for sccounts when time was of such coachmen broke ta with tipsy gravity, aad epoke confidentially of the sdventurous 
‘Things which | é0 not crave and cannot reech— and considerable abilities, and he was de | Indeed, when I looked st the wide stretch | in the nasal draw! of his mative province | borseman's safety. I exprensed myself sure 
WU bent os evenly ard tranquilly, net ungrateful for the latter's compliance | lay far out to seaward, but tm general as dry | veus—” would have the laugh on his side when we 
Awsy from me? with his wishes as related to the marriage | and fist as  billiard-table, I fit Gieposed to | The spell was enepped st once Hiltem,} oo 1 oi clothes, after a drive 
I, when you find your separate life once more, | fieelf Therefore it had been arranged that | comply with Harry's desire. We hed but/ who hed finished adjusting bis girths, am- ee et tae pert 
“Twill be as whole and happy as before ’ afer a brief tour among the Pyrenees, the | to ford the shallow stream of Couesnon, «| grily told the man to hold his tongue, gath- cbuiedin te aems epuien tl Tae 
newly-married pair were to proceed to Bor- | little river only note-worthy as the old ber- | ered up his reine, and spurred off, waving not deceive women's quick instinct, and 
It may be co— éeaux, and that Harry was to make up for | rier between France and Bretagne, and our | bis hand im adieu to Emma, and dryly re my sister Jald her hand on my arm with— 
NE ee ie oe Jost time by redoubled sesiduity in serving | way lay clear before us So at Jenst I, in | marking thet we gave ourselves s great deal om 
te a it cE eeu aero TT my innocence, opined ; Lestat ae of upnecessary anxiety about the safety of a en et oe en ee 
' the vehemence with which person so insignificant ss himself, bat that afraid 
wee oe ee The wedding was fixed for Wednesday, | combated the project. The sands, they said, | the laugh would be against us, when we 9 nigh dagen mpm y 5 
A aad my pleco was bespoken in the mells| were notoriously treacherous and insecure; | met st Avranches, by tea-time So saying, rpg we say ™, he, 
Saintes ooer Go teghty trast to bemsts peste for the evening of that very day, 88 / they were full of shifting quicksands of | he rode off at» brisk canter, splashed into pop ns Ail eldest of the while the darkness deepened so much thet i 
When you hove found ont acw and plessant | SfTaagement which geve me time to sleap © tenbetly; we mae was caly when & flash of lightning dhowed 
= night in Paric, and to see 0 few of the won every detail of the scene that 
Me ders of the Preach capital before I scam- duit, hoe ween de 
Hove loved fair women, and have known great | pered back to Portemouth And on the Emma's despair was fearful to 
aan preceding it, we planned an ex- and in her passionate grief she 
Perhaps grown great yourself, and tasted] carsion to Kervaea,s small town on the | coast, rising headland concealed him from our for allowing the victim to 
praieo— Breton side of the river Coussnon, and for- | ia their own judgment or activity, @c. In | view. “we have seen a gentleman on horseback | bose our eyes; but human aid 
—Despite the rosy ties which bind you then, | merly @ frontier post belonging to the old | short, even with s guide, the Greve de S| «Follow him, George; ob, pray let us| trying to escape from the sea, and I'm sure | uo, an we could peryeerdyers 
You will look back to these tame, quiet days, | Celtic duchy. Michel was best avoided, and without */| follow him! exclaimed Emma, struggling | *¥ Mr. Hilton, and the poor horse seems | or whet we were powerlem to prevent 
With dim, strange pain— Our party was rather « large one. Mra, | guide it was madness to ventare upon tt. Ito keep back her tears, but to this I de- | #0 tired, and the tide’s coming in dreadfully | (yo-y fresh flash we could wasdn 
muy ~~ Pearson had many friends in Avranches, Sn eee eae cidedly objected. To overtake Hilton, well- | fast, like a millrace. though momentary light, the sinking 
’ and as soon as it was mentioned thet we ; and deeper. The moist 
ee See designed an excursion to the Breton borders, to his withers now, s sur hates 





hieroglyphic 
very striking—a naked child, with s be 
in his hand, giving honey to « bee 


1. A child, humbleand meek. (Matt, xi 
3) 


e Giving honey to  bee—not 6 





4 To a bee without oh 
would work, but cannot. 
Ea7™ It is a remarkable fact, thet, althous? 











_Morm gathered, she turned wildly 4 
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She is not fair to outward view, 





Qrece grass beneath, green leaves above, 


That rustie }ike « running stream, 
And sumehine that with tender gieam 
Tooches the Iittie heads | love 


The little heads—the dewy eyes, 






it wae only her hay- 
thet had made 






“smiled on” 
sik. Gio des an eter Sa 
able comecientiously to say thet I did not 
think her extremely plain. He told me he 
would let me know when the day was fixed, 


three brothers, and, failing his own heirs, 
the property was to go to his brothers and 
their beirs in succession. The nuns were 








Thet shine and smile through sun and 
shower, 


That are my portion and my dower, 
My sum of wealth beneath the skies. 


The white doves futter on the 
Amid the rose-tree’s crimson ; 








A few days afterwards, I had « letter from 
nim to my that Mra Boots objected 
pelea tees a Ser she bad Rerwelf 
married > having lows ber 
2 Pp a oat might be ex- 








The small house ope’s its windows wide, 


Peariess, whatever may befall. 


Whate'er befalls—ob | instinct strong 
Of this strange life, so sad and dear, 
That still foresees some coming tear, 

And of its joy still asks—how long ? 


1 sft and rest from all my woe, 
Peace in the air—tight tm the sky ; 
Here let me rest until I aie, 

Nor further pain nor pleasure know. 


Half on the tender greensward round, 
And half om me as here I rest, 

My nestlings rustle in their nest, 
With Stfal arms about me wound ; 


The while I read—and smile to see 
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having some superstition about 
He eaid he would not give way to such 
eemee go far as t0 put off the 
June, eo it was 
whieh would be 





for the 30th of 











| and he did net know even so muck of me 
What could there be 
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My boy's eye light with gleams of war— 


How the plumed Helmet of Navarre 
Set bleeding France at Ivry free. 


Or in my little maiden's face, 
At hearing of Lord Burisigh's bride, 
And how he loved, and how she died, 
A glow of softer radiance trace ; 


While the small brother pauses oft 
In babble half as sweet to hear, 
The meaning lies beyond his ear, 

But sweet the music chimes and soft. 


If there be any cloud that gtides 
Unseen above this quiet spot, 
Dear Lord, I thank Thee I know not 
What still in Thy good hand abides. 


But while the peaceful moments last, 
I snatch this hour, unstained by tears, 


Out of my stormy tale of years, 
To charm the future and the past. 


For grief dwells long, a lingering guest, 
And writes her records fall and plain ; 
But gladness comes and goes again, 
With noiseless steps that will not rest. 


And here memorial gied I raise, 
How on one joyous day of June, 
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ear. 
I was in the midst of trying over some of 


my favorite airs in “Don Giovanni,” when 
Iwas startled by the sound of wheels, fol- 
lowed by a loud ring at the door-bell. I re 
membered, however, that Mra. Cameron had 
stven orders that no one should be admit- 
ted, as she could not leave her little boy; 
and, reassured, I proceeded with “ Batti, 
batt,” when, to my dismay, the door was 
thrown open, and “Mr. Hervey” was an- 
nounced. I knew Mr. Hervey was expected 
that day, but had no idea that he wae likely | tirely . 
“ Weill,” I said, “but you have not yet 


to arrive before dianer time; indeed, I was 


ware I heard Mr. Cameron say the carriage 
must meet the London train at six o'clock, 
and it was now only « little past three, 


What should bring him at this early hour ? 


g 
© 


All this passed through my mind while we 
were exchanging bows, 
gising for Mr. and Mra. Cameron's absence. 
He then said it was he 
for having arrived 


could have been expected, but, having come 


Stross country, he found there was 2.0 other 
Wala that would bring him till late in the 
evening. I fervently wished he had not 
Come till midmight, rather than that I should 


have to entertain him a whole afteracon. 1 
looked at the clock in despair. Only s little 


te & TF 


past three! The dinner hour was profess- 


edly half-past seven, bat was oftener eight, 
tnd there was little hope that the riding 
Patty would return before seven—four long 


ake 


before me! I kaew the ways of the 
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getting through it, when all at once, on 
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And she sang “ Jock o' Hazeldean” with 
great spirit; but I agreed with her that 
mournful songs suited her best. Soon «fter- 
wards she sald she wae tired, and would go 

to bed. Markham went out into the hall to 
“| light her candle, and, as I was close to the 











“I don’t know,” I answered, rather start- 
led at the question. “I have had no per- 
sonal experience. I don't think I have ever 
heard « well authenticated ghost 
” 


“Because,” he said, “I could tell yous 
story connected with these ruins which 
every one must allow to be strange enough, 
at all events, but I should not like to tell it 
to any one who would think it their duty to 
disbelieve ; it touches me too nearly.” 
“Let me hear,” I sald. “I am no pro- 
fessed . disbeliever, and such stories always 
interest me very much.” 

He looked at me in silence for a few mo- 
ments, and then began. 


About two years ago a friend of mine, 
Captain Markham, called on me, and told 
me he was going to be married immediately, 
and asked whether I would officiate on the 
occasion as best man. I readily agreed, but 
expressed myself a good deal surprised, 
having had no idea that such en event was 


“ Adieu jusequ’s l’aurore 
Du jour en qui J'ai fol, 
Du jour qui doit encore 
Me reunir a tol, 


That will be our wedding-day, Mildred.” 

And she looked up at him with such « 
smile! I never saw any face so lighted up 
by a smile as hers, 

Next morning I woke, as I often do, sing: 
ing the words of the song I had heard the 
evening before ; not, however, the “ Adieu,” 
which had impressed me s deeply, but 
“Jock o’ Hazeldean,” which had hardly 
struck me at all, and the verse that I was 


After a little small-talk about the fineness 
of the weather and the beauty of the country 
through which I had driven from the sta- 


“Why dent you send for a doctor?” I 


“It's of no use,” he said; “ nothing can 


her ruined cell, and from that time the coun- be done. Send away those people; that’s 


tty people, but more especially Sir Hum- 
_| phrey's household, would go miles round 
sooner than go within sight of the ruins af- 
ter nightfall; but nothing more was heard 
or seen of the ghost till the day twelve- 
month from her first apparition, when she 
appeared again at the same time and place, 
and addressed Sir Humphrey in the same 


You tell it so much better than I do; I sup- 
pose because you believe it more.” 

“Iam not sure that I altogether believe 
it,” she said, “only I don’t like people to 
laugh my ghost to scorn. I should never 
expect to see it myself, even if I were to go 
over the ruing at midnight, but I consider 
myself insulted if any one disbelieves my 
story. I warn you of that, Mr. Hervey.” 

I told her she might safely tell it to me, 
for there was nothing I liked better than 
ghost story, and she said, 

“Then I'll get my hat at once, for I wanted 
to go to the church to take these primroses, 
which are to help in the decorations for to- 
morrow, and we can take the ruins on our 


“Yes, ask them to go,” said Mrs. 8: ott, 
who was sitting on the floor rubbing ner 
denghter’s cold hands. Botb, I thous ht, 
seemed strangely despairing. What could 
it all mean? In the church I found the 
greatest confusion ; one lady half fainting, 
ssother in bysterics, all the bridesmaids 
sobbing. I told them that I thought that, 
the kindest thing 
we could do would be to go away as quick- 
ly as possible. All agreed to this, and the 
neighbors went straight home, while the 
others returned to the Priory, that they 
might prepare to go by the next train. In 
spite of Markham's objection, I also begred 
that a doctor might be sent for, and I then 
returned to the vestry to tell them what I 


pear in the hall, as before, but in the morn- 
ing the knight was found dead in his bed, and 
his body bore marks of strangulation. Se 
veral people in the house were tried for the 
murder, and a strict inquiry was instituted, 
but nothing was discovered which could 


had been committed, nor were there any 
traces of the room having been entered, the 
doors and windows having been barred in- 
side, so that they had the greatest difficulty 
in breaking into the room in the morning. 
Of course in those days judge and jury were 
willing enough to concur in the common 
opinion that the ghost had strangled him, 
and so it was universally believed. 

Sir Hamphrey's son succeeded to the pro- 
perty, but was not allowed to enjoy it in 
peace, the ghost invariably appearing to him 
every year, till at last he met with the same 
mysterious fate as his father. 
children, and was succeeded by his cousin, 
the son of Sir Humphrey's second brother, 
who pulled down the old haunted house and 
built the one that now stands From this 
time the ghost was only seen once in every 
hundred years, but each time that she ap- 
peared the branch of the family then occu- 
pying the estate died out, til] in the last 
century she appeared for the last time to the 
youngest brother's descendant, an only 
daughter, who died in consequence, but 
whether from fright or from strangulation, 
does not seem to be exactly known. Since 
then the Priory has been in different hands, 
and has been sold two or three times over. 
When my uncle bought the place it had 
been for some years in Chancery; but the 
ghost seems to have disappeared with the 
Bobuns, for no one bas ever seen her since, 


The church was deck’d at eventide, 
The tapers glimmered fair, 

And priest and bridegroom wait the bride, 
But ne’er a bride was there. 


I am not superstitious, but afterwards I 
could ‘not help recurring to this circum- 
stance, though I have often done the same 


When I went down stairs, I found all the 
party assembled in the dining-room, except 
Mra. Soott, her daughter, and Markham. I 
had an instinctive feeling that something 
must be wrong, which was increased when, 
in a few minutes, Markham entered the 
room, and said, in a tone of evidently forced 
calmness, “I must ask you to excuse Miss 
Beott. She has been rather overtired with 
sll she did yesterday, and she prefers break- 
fasting quietly up stairs. Mrs. Scott will stay 


It was « beautiful spring day—one of 
those days that make us fancy that summer 
must be coming unusually early, in spite of 
our yearly experience that such days are 
always followed by bitter cast winds and 


She was now lying so perfectly mo: ‘on- 
less on the ground that at first I though: she 
was dead; but while I was speaking to 
Markham she gave a faint moan, then open- 
ed her eyes, and said, in a voice weaker and 
more choked than before, “ Are you there, 
Charley?” Then, as be bent over her, I 
Just caught the words,“ Take me home to 
Between us we lifted her into 
carriage, and when we reached the 
I helped him to carry her to her 
asked him whether I might stay 
evening, and he said,“ Do; I shall be glad 
to know that you are at hand. Stay all 
night if you can.” 

I never remember any day that seemed so 
long as that. Each time that I looked at 
my watch I could scarcely believe that it 
had not stopped, it seemed to have got on so 
slowly. By three o'clock the last of the 
company had departed, and I was left 
alone, Sometimes I wandered about the 
grounds, sitting down amongst the ruins, 
where we had sat the day before, thinking 
over the ghost story that Miss Scott had 
told, and wondering whether it could have 
“ny connexion with the morning's strange 
inystery. Then I went in-doors, and satin my 


been engaged about six months, but, having 
nothing but his pay, and the lady not havinga 
penny, her mother would not let it be con- 
sidered an engagement ; but she had lately, 
of @ cousin, become 
heiress to some five or six thousand a year, 
#0 that the only bar to their union was en- 


“Not a time to sce the ruins properly,” 
Markham observed. And, beautiful as they 
looked in the warm sunshine, the ground 
carpeted with primrose and violets, and 
few bluebelis just coming into flower, and a 
narrow line of soft blue distant landscape 
seen through the ruined arches of the 
chapel, I could not but feel, that if we would 
have viewed fair Southwood 
should have visited it by the pale moonlight. 
The east end of the chapel and one of the 
transept windows were tolerably entire, and 
& few broken arches are still standing, but 
the convent itself was almost utter ruin, 
overgrown with brambles. Miss Scott seated 
herself on a piece of ruined wall, and, setting 
down the basket of primroses by her side, 
began her tale. 


by the sudden death 


I was quite sure this wag not ail ; I could 
see signs of suppressed agitation in Mark- 
ham's countenance, and I observed that he 
touched nothing at breakfast, though he 
took things on his plate, and tried to appear 
to be eating. It is also evident that it was 
® great exertion to him to talk at all, and 
two or three times when he was spoken to 
he started, as if be had been entirely absorb- 
ed in his own thoughts. I had no oppor- 
tunity of making any inquiries, however, 
for he left the room before any one else had 
risen from table, merely telling us that the 
carriages were ordered at eleven o'clock, 
and as the whole party could not be taken 
at once, some of us must set ou 
After breakfast al) 


told me the lady's name.” 

“ Seott,” he said,—* Mildred Scott. She is 
en only child, and her mother is a widow. 
Her uncle made s great deal of money by 
railway speculations, and bought a fine old 
and I was apolo-| piece in Hampshire, called South wood 


who should apologise 
80 much earlier than 









the wars of the Hoses, and continued very 
flourishing down to the reign of Henry 
VIII. No novices were received who were 
not of noble birth, and more than one prio- 
ress was of royal blood. It was richly en- 
dowed, and the lands increasing in yalue, it 
became one of the most opulent of the oun- 









the ladies retired, having, 
I suppose, a fresh toilet to make, and the 
rest of us lounged about and amused our- 
selves as well as we could till the 

came. I was one of the first to 0, and was 
consequently prepared for having some time 






Proapecta, and aeked whether Miss Scott 









“Bat,” said Markham, “I tell Mildred 





too well to hope that Mra. Cemeron., 
Would leave her little boy; not that he was 
very ill, but restless and fretful enough not 
Wo be able to bear his mamma out of his sight, 
and she, I knew, would read “ Robinson 


the doctor, who, having been put 
was sent for, had not 

Walted about to wayla 
away, and asked him what he 
his patient. He shook his 


“It's the most extraordinary case 








neries in the south of Eogland, and was con- 
sequently one of the first which Henry 
VILL (whom I shali always hate in spite of 
Froude) cast his greedy eyes upon. [le be- 
stowed a great part of the lands on a cour- 


she’s not safe yet, for if the ghost only ap- 
peared once in « century, the hundred years | eembled, all 
may not be run out since she was last seen. ! 
The last Miss Bobun is supposed to be 
buried in the family vault, but there is nei- 


to wait; bot a Jast all the party wefe as- 
the neighbors who were in- 
vited had arrived, the church was full of 
j Spectatars, and yet neither the bride and 


‘ bridegroom nor Mrs. Scott made their ap- 















































xf nyenry 
| ae comoenling from mr, | sas 


manaas, bat | could get notning ost of them 
whatever the cause of ber ines may 


be, I don’ think, from the stave she te in 


mow, thai she cas live many bvers” 


This was det o confrmetics of my ows 


feara but yet ft wee a great short to bear it 
I wes sammoo- 


qian 
vill 
HH 
iE 
att 


: 
| 


One glance at his face was sufficient an’ 
ewer to my unspoken question, then be said, 
“ I's over now ; she is dead, and I can even 
be thankful that ber sufferings are st an 


ead” 


He eat down by the fire; I took a chair 
opposite to bim, and after a short silence be 
weot on, though as if he was making a great 


effort : 


“It is right that you should know all that 
des happened, though it is so painful to me 
¢o apeak of it that I bardly know how to tell 
you. Yesterday morning, early, Mra. Scott 
gent for me, and told me that ber daughter 


and was so fl] pow that she hardly thought 
der fit for the wedding to take place. ‘ But 
you don"t mean,’ I exclaimed, quite angrily, 
“that abe thinks she has seen the ghost she 
ewes talking about yesterdsy? Why, what 


monsense that is; she must have been dream. 


fag.’ ‘Bol have tried to persuade ber,’ an- 
ewered Mro. Scott ; ‘ but I can do nothing with 
her. Will you go to ber, and see what your is- 
@uence will dof I went to her accordingly, 


wery indignant at what I thought her folly ; 


but was disarmed when I sew her. She 


looked, I think, even worse than when you 
eaw her afterwards; sitting back in an arm- 


chair, wrapped im a large shawl, that was 
drawn up close round ber throat, her eyes 
closed, her bair unbrushed and tangled, half 


banging down on the white pillow on which 
her heed was resting. She opened her eyes 
when she heard my step, but fur the first 
‘time since I knew her she ha no smile to 
greet me with, ‘My dear child,’ I said, 
‘what is the matter?’ ‘I am dying,’ she 
eaid, in that strange choked voice you must 
remember. ‘Impossible! I said. ‘You 
dave had some bead dream that has fright 
ened you; you will soon be better.’ Shelaid 
her hand on my arm as I knelt down by her 
chsir, and ssid, faintly, ‘It was no dream; 
it was all real. 1 saw ber—the ghost we 
talked about yesterday—she came into my 
room last night. You know I am not fanci- 
ful, nor easily frightened, so you must not 
refuse to believe me. I had not been asleep, 
but I was lying with my eyes closed, when 
I became constious of something dark be- 
tween me and the window, and opening my 
-. @yes I eaw a figure standing by my bedside. 


dt did not look ‘ike what one hears ghosts 


described; I thought it was a living person, 
though I had heard no sound of any one en- 


tering the room, and the light was so imper- 


fect that I could only sce a dart figure. 
“ Who's there?” I asked. There was no an- 


ewer at first, and just then the moon shone 
out and lighted up the figure, so that I could 
eee ber quite pleicly. She was dressed in 
black, like a pun, with « tattered hood over 
her heed, and some loose locks of gray hair 
fell out from under it, Her face was very 
pale and whithered-looking, and her eyee— 
I shall never forget them as they glared on 
me. For along time, it seemed to me, per- 
whaps & was pearly a minute, she did act 
» @peek, only glared on me with « sort of fiend- 
feb maligaity, while I felt as if her eyes, 
being fixed on me, wok from me all power 
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to its original silver parity. 


to such « perfect stranger. 


never by effaced from my mind.” 


ham, and what hes he done with his dan- 
gerous property ” 
“ Different plans were proposed,” said Mr. 


poor ladies who are unable to work for their 
living. Markham only stayed there long 
enough to arrange it all, and then went 
with Mrs. Scott to the south of France for 
her health; but she never recovered the 
shock Of her daughter's death, and died last 
winter at Pau. Since then he has been tra- 
velling about, and I Lelleve he is now going 
to the East, but I have never heard of him 
since he wrote to tell me of Mrs. Soutt's 
death. I always hope I may hear that he 
is married again, but I am afraid it will be 
a long time before he recovers his poor 
bride's death sufficiently to allow him to 


think «f such « thing.” 


It would be cf little interest to the reader 


to know how the rest of the afiernoon pasa- 
ed: suffice it to say, that the time I had 


looked forward to with so much dread 
passod by so feet and eo pleasantly with my 
new acquaintance, that it was with great 
regret that I saw the riding-party return 


‘nearly an hour sooner than I had expected 


thea. 


WASHINGTON'S BATTLES. 
General Washington's first battle was at 
Trenton, December 25, 1776, which he won ; 


Brandywine, September 11, 1777, in which 


perate engagement; his fifth was at Mon- 


with all his army, numbering 7,500 men. In 
summing up we find that he was victorious 





santly painting. 
























fot more hopefal absut her, till we were is 
ehurch ; from that time I saw there was Bo 
bope, and her suffering was so great for the 
last few hours that I was thankful when she 
unconsciousness. Her heed was 






1 followed him into the room where she 
lay, and [ am glad I did take that last look 
ather. She seemed to be at rest now, afer 
her suffering and her fece looked besutifal ; 
her eyes closed, her features composed, the 
lips parted, almost with « smile; ber hus 
bend had placed her bridal bouquet in her | *PY 
folded hands. It seemed to me then that 
the last change had come over the ssow 
moustain; the rose-flush and the desth-hue 
had both passed sway, and it had returned 


















Mr. Hervey stopped. He had spoken the 
last words more as if thinking aloud thaa 
addressing me; sow he looked up at me, 
and colored slightly, as 'f his feelings bad 
led him to say more than he had intended 


“And now my story is fitished,” he said, 
and I must ask you not to criticise and be 
incredulous ; fr, whatever you may think, 
it was a terrible reality to me at the time, 
and it bas made an impression which will 


“Indeed, I am not going to criticise,” I 
said. “I always pref-r believing everything, 
whether it is natural or supernatural, But 
I should like to bear something more, though 
you say you have come to the end of your 
story. What has become of Captain Mark- 


Hervey, “ but I believe that the one he and 
Mra Scott decided on, as least spoiling the 
fine old house, was to make it a home for 


his second at Princeton, January 2, 1777, 
which he likewise won; his third was at 


he was defeated by General Howe ; his fourth 
was at Germantown, October 4, 1777, where 
he was also defeated by Howe after a des- 


mouth, June 28,1778, in which he was vic- 
torious; and the sixth and closing battle of 
the Revolution was fought at Yorktown, 
October 19, 1781, in which he came off vic- 
torious by capturing General Cornwallis, 


in four battles and defeated in two. In the 
two battles in which he was defeated, Gene- 
ral Howe commanded the British, and 
Washington's troops were very inferior in 
number to those of the British commander. 
Caw It is stated that the recent death of 
Mr. Duffield, the English artist, was caused 


of the odor of dead game, which he was con- 


GH lt dows one good to hear of a well 
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and his Operations. 














































































































Chattanooga, our man heard of the sudden 


what todo. Finally he determined to re 
turn and report his business to Msjor-Gene- 
ral Rosecrans, who had assumed command 
of the Federal army. Thus resolved, he 
proceeded to finish his mission. After as 
certaining the position of military effairs at 
Chattanooga, he came to Mutfreesboro’, 
where Bragg’s army was then collecting. 
Staying here several days, he was urged by 
his Southern army friends to act as their 
spy in Kentucky. The better to comesa! his 
own feelings and position, he consented to 
do #0, and he left Gen. Bragg’s headquar- 


feigning important business, and from thence 


Wgo to his home, passing by and through 


Rosecrans’ army as it lay stretched out be- 
tween Nashville and Louisville 

The nameless man now makes his way to 
the Federal] headquarters, rceks « private in- 
terview with Gen. Rosecrans, and states his 
case fully as we have just related, Here 
was something remarkable, surely—e spy in 
the confidence of the commanders of the 
two great opposing armies. Our general 
took great pains to satisfy himself of the 
honesty and soundness of the stranger. He 
was pleased with the man's candid manner, 
and his story bore an air of consistency and 
truth. Yet he was a Southerner, surrounded 
by rebellious influences, and enjoyed Bragg's 
confidence; and what guaranty could be 
given that he was a Union man at heart? 
None; and our general, in great perplexity, 
held counsel with his chief police, and re- 
quested the latter to “dig up” the case to its 
very root. This was done; but in what 
manner we need not specially state. Satis- 
fied that it would do to trust the apy, toa 


certain extent, at least, he was now sent on 


his way to perform his mission for Bragg, 
At all events that scheming genera! so sup- 
posed when our man’s report was made at 


the rebel headquarters a few days after- 
ward, His information was very acceptable 
to Bragg; bat we strongly question its 


value to rebeldom, as the apy reported on! 


what he was told by that old fox, Col 
Truesdail, the chief of the Federal army 













































Perhaps the reader will inquire, How we 
auswer for the report thus made to Bragg? 
It may have been more true and valuable 
than we supposed. Well, there is force in 
the query. However, we were then quite 
confident of the worthiessness of the reports 
of our spy to Bragg, because he had nothing 
else to tell him. For five days did our spy 
keep himself locked in a private room in the 
police building at, Nashville. His meals 
were carried to him by a trusty servant, His 
door was “shadowed” constantly by our 
best detectives, and so were his steps if he 
ventured upon the street for a few moments 
after dark. It was cold and bleak winter 
weather, and he toasted himself before his 
comfortable fire, read books and papers, and 
conferred often with the chief of police and 
his assistant, affording them, strangers as 
they were to that region of country, a fund 
of valuable information respecting the rebels 
of Kentucky and Tennessce. He was a man 














about time for his return w Bragg's army, 
he was poliiely escorted by our mounted 
police to a proper point beyond our lines, 
and by a route where he wou'd see nothing 
of our forces. The reader will now appre- 
ciate the grounds of our confidence, we 
doubt not, in the worthlessncas of at least 
one of Gen. Bragg's apy reports. 

In due time this nameless gentleman 
again enters our lines, and is escorted by 
our pickets to the general commanding, to 





-| whom he reports in person concerning all 





that is transpiring in Bragg's army at Mur- 
freesboro’, and then be resumes his pleasant 


private quarters at the army police building. 








A ay wna Tas Oven OF ROTHSCHILD. 
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atiention et the hands of the chief 0! police 
Geid be: “I ama stranger to you all. I can 
give gou no guaranty whatever of my good 
faith. It is alike due to you and to myself 









Extraordinary secoust of & Federal Spy 


In 1668, there lived, im the state of —— 
— , e Uston man, with wife and children. 
He was a friend of the Union, and an antt- 
slavery man upon principle. After the re 
bellion broke out, and when the “ Southern 


if 


E 
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Rosecrans and Bragg esch wanted inetant 
and constant information as the armies ep- 
proached. The minutiz of this man's work 
for four or five days we need not stop to re- 
late; it le easily imagined. Within that 
time he entered the rebel lines and returned 
three times, He gave the outline of Bragg’s 
line of battle, a close estimate of his force, 
en accurate account of bis artillery and his 
earthworks, the movement of the rebel 
wagon and railroad trains, &c., &c. He was 
very earnest in assuring Rosecrans that 
Bragg imtended to give severe battle with 
superior numbers. This information proved 
all essentials, and its value to the 
was inestimable. We had other 


latter finally did as a matter of duty, we are 
assured, rather than of gain, for he made no 
charge for the service after tis speedy and 
successful performance. Soon afters simi- 
lar work was necesssry, and again was the 
citizen importuned, and again he comsented, 
but not considering himself asa professional 


Daring this or s similar trip, and while at 


death of Gen Nelson. He was now af a loss 


euch a is e or rather it ceases wh 
ters to go to that state by way of Nashville, ephate nay ‘aonk 


santly in the saddle, or with his ears and 
eyes painfully observant while in the camps, 
took leave of our army upon the battle-field, 
and retired to a place of rest. 

One incident occurred during bis last visit 
to Bragg which is worthy of mention. That 
general took alarm in consequence of his re- 
port, and at once started a special messen- 
ger to Gen. John H. Morgan—who was then 
absent with his cavalry in Kentucky to de- 
stroy Rosecrans's railroad communications 
(in which Morgan succeeded)—to return in- 
stan'ly with his command by forced marches 
. The same night our man 
reported this fact to the Federal commander, 
described the messenger and what route he 
was to take, &c. The information was tele- 
graphed at once to Nashville, Gailatin and 
Bowling Green, and a force was sent from 
each of those posts to intercept the messen- 
. They failed to apprehend him, which, 
however, proved of no consequence, as the 
battles of Stone River were fought and 
Bragg was on his retreat from Murfreesboro’ 
by the time Morgan could have received the 








Oar spy was a brave maf; yet during the 
last three days of his service he waa most 
sensible of its peril To pass between hos 
Y | tile lines in the lone hours of the night—for 
he did not wait for daylight—to be halted 
by guerillas and scouts and pickets, with 
guns aimed at him, and, finally, to meet and 
eatisfy the anxious, keen-eyed, heart-search- 
ing rebel officers as well as our own, was & 
mental as well asa physical demand that 
could not long be sustained. While pro- 
ceeding upon his last expedition, the author 
met the nameless one upon a by-road. We 
halted our horses, drew near, and conversed 
a few seconds in private, while our atten- 
dants and companions moved on. He was 
greatly exhausted and soiled in appearance, } 
his clothing baving been rained upon and 
splashed by muddy water, caused by hard 
riding, and which had dried upon him. He 
ald he was about to try it once more, and, 
though he had been so ofien and successful- 
ly, yet he feared detection and its sure result 
——the bullet or the halter. He had been un- 
able, amid the hurry and excitement, to 
make some final disposition of bis affairs. 
He gave us a last message to send to his wife 
amd children in case it became necessary ; 
end he also desired a promise—most freely 
“| given—that we would attend to the settle- 
ment of his account with our general for 


end, putting spurs to his fresh and spirited 
apimal, dasbed off upon his mission. Twen- 
ty hours afterward we were relieved of our 
apiious foreboding by his safe and succens- 
fal return. We have stated the price paid 
im for his labors (Gve thousand dollars); it 
wes well earned, and to our cause was a 
most profitable investment —“ Annals of the 
Army of the Cumberiand” 


t#” Dr. Franklin used to say that rick 
widows are the only plece «f second-hand 
goods that eel! at prime cost. 
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Fis H i 
account of the rise ind present 


position of the “ money of Barope,” | 
“ Among al! the congresses beld this sum- 
mer, of princes, lawyers, mutictans, scbool- 


masters, socta] sctence men, political ecoac- 
mists, and a hundred others, one very wote- 


dent told us that s congress of the members 
the illustrious house of Rothschild has 


the dominions of the great banking dynasty. 
In ome word, the great object of the Rothe- 
child was to reduce the five bran- 
ches of the house who now rule Europe to 
four, and following the example of Garl- 
daldi, to strike another sovereign of Naples 
from the list of reigning movarchs. Hence- 
forth there are to be but four kings of the 
house of Rothecbiid, with secure thrones at 
London, Paris, Vienna and Frankfort. 

“Tt is now exectly « hundred years cines« 
poor Jew, called Mayer Anselm, made his ap- 
pearance at the city of Hanover, barefooted, 
with a sack on his shoulders, and « bundle 
of rags on his beck. Sdccessful in trade, 
like most of his co-rel'gionists, be returned 


to Frankfort at the end of a rev eattone: ! 
* over 


set Up a small shop in the ‘Jew 
which hung the sign-board of « red shield, 
called in German roth-schild. Ass dealer 
in old and rare cotna, he made the acqusint- 
ance of the Serene Elector of Hesse Cassel, 
who, happening to be in want of a confi- 
dential agent for various open and secret 
purposes, appointed the shrewd-looking 
Anselm to the post. The Serene 
Elector, being compelled soon after to fly 
his country, Mayer Acselm took charge of 
his casb, amounting to several millions of 
florins. With the fnstinct of his race, An-' 
selm did not forget to put the money out on 
interest, 80 that before Napoleon was 
to Elba, and the flustrious Elector had 
returned to Cassel, the capital bad more 
than doubled. The ruler of Hesse Cassel 
thought it almost a marvel to get his money 
safely returned from the Jew lane of Frank- 
fort, and at the Congress of Vienna was 
never tired of singing the praise of bis He 
brew agent to all the Princes of Europe.— 
The dwellers vader the sign of the Red 
Shield laughed in their sleeves, keeping 
carefully to themeelves the great fact that 
the electoral two million florins had brought 
them four millions of their own. Never 
was honesty a better policy. 

“Mayer Anselm died in 1812, without ha- 
ving the supreme satisfaction of having his 
honesty extolled by kings and princes. He 
left five sons, who sheceeded him in the 
banking and money-lending business, and 
who, conscious of their social value, drop- 
ped the name of Avselm, and sadepted the 
higher sounding one of Rothschild, taken 
from the signboard over the paternal house. 
On his death-bed their father hed taken 
a solemn oath from all of them to hold his 
four millions well together, and they have 
faithfully kept the injunction. But the 
old city of Frankfort was clearly too nar- 
row a realm for the fruitful sowing of four 
millions; and, in consequence, the five were 
determined after awhile to extend their sphere 
of operatiogis by es‘ablishing branch banks at 
the chief cities of Earope. The eldest son, 
Anselm, born 1773, remained at Frankfort ; 
the second, Salomon, born in 1774, settled at 
Vienna; the third, Nathan, born in 1777, 
went to London; the fourth, Charles, the 
enfant terrible of the family, established him- 
self in the soft climate of Napes; and the 
fifth and youngest, James, born 1792, took 
up his residence at Paris. Strictly united, 
the wealth and power of the five Roths- 
Childs were vested in the eldest born ; never- 
theless, the shrewdest of the sons of Mayer 
Anselm, and the heir of his genius, Nathan, 
the third son, took the reigns of government 
into his own hands. By his fcith in Wel- 
lington, and the flesh and muscle of British 
soldiers, he nearly doubled the fortune of 
the family, gaining, more than a million ster- 
ling by the sole battle of Waterloo, the 
news of which he carried to England two 
days earlier than the mail. The weight of 
the solid millions gradually transferred the 
ascendancy in family from Germany 
to England, g London the metropo- 
lis of the reigning dynasty of Rothschild. 

“Like the royal families of Europe, the 
members of the house of Rothechild only 
intermarry with each other. James Roths- 
child married the danghter of his brother 
Salomon ; his son Edmund, heir apparent to 
the Frenc. line, was united to his first cousin, 
the daughter of Lionel, and grand-daughter 
of Natnaa Rothschild; and Lionel again— 
M. P. for London—gave his hand in 1636, to 
his first cousin, Charlotte, the daughter of 
Charles Rothschild of Naples. It is unne- 
crssary to eay that, though these matrimo- 
nial alliances have kept the millions wonder- 
fally together, they have not improved the 
race of old Mayer Anselm of the Red Shield. 
Already sigus of physical weakares are be- 
coming visivle fn the great family. 8» at 
least hint the French pepers ie their meagre 
notices about the Rothicaild copgress at 
Paris. From all that can be gathered out 
of a wilderness of canerds, thin feces, and 
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ed to take with him « small fortune of 180, 
000,000, or about six millions steling..g 
mere crumb from the table of the Gasser. 
dants of poor Mayer Ansel, whé-wanger. 
ed shoeless throngh the electorate of goed 
King George the Third. It is certain that 
no romance of royalty. is equal to thero- 
mance of the house of Rothechiid.” _ 





tay It is difficult in this age of popular 
literature to realize as a fact that at so com- 
paratively recent a period im the history of 
man a6 the fourteenth century, books were 
@o rare as to be worth their weight in allver. 
Those born to the epjoyment of wealth 
rarely reflect on the tolls that were tryotved 
in {ts accumulation; and, while 
ite strength, this generation, the heir of all 
other ages, is apt tc forget how largely it is 
indebted to the exertions of its ancestors for 
its superiority, and by what slow and labo 
rious processes of thought the useful erts, 
whereon its prosperity is founded, have 
been brought to their present perfection. 

ta “ Pa, how many legs has a ship f” 

“ A ship has no legs, my child.” 

“Why, pa, the paper says she érews 


x 


by cole shout toi bumeriny have 
but « few fends in thia'aly, to be 


preaches two or three times » week st night. 
He is heard with respectful atsention; and 


for earnestness, zeal and sincerity, can be 
surpaseed by none. To or three revivals 
have followed his preaching in the reg! 
ment.” 


t@7™ The Price Ourrent tells » good sory 


of a jack-tar who inquired at the 
Exchange for a dentist's shop, and at the 
same time exhibited a partly decayed tooth, 
that he had just had “ pulled,” and desired 
to know if some of the dentists did not buy 
“ old teeth” to use in their business in te 
way of supplying false sets, &c. 


EM The rebel prisoners st Point Lookout 


pasa their time in bartering with exch other. 
This traffic is significant only as to the com 
parative value of U. 8 and Confederate BO 
ney, the prices of smail articles being smoné 
them 5 cents in greenbacks oF $2.50 Cos 
federate scrip. One of ihe prisoners 
erected « mud brick chimney for an oflew 
charged $90 ia Confederate money for 
job, but willingly compromised for 50 om 
ia U 8 currency. 


tw Mr. &. W. Cook, having ssut the edi 


tor of the Lewiston Journal a gold dolls” 


with @ notice of his marriage, (o very ©o* 


mendable castom, by the way,) the 

editor wishes him and his « long end B#iny 
life, trusting that he may never 

world that “that too many Cooks spoil &* 
broth.” 


tay” The soundest argument prodaces 2° 





thick fiction, it appears that the 


| more conviction in an empty head than ‘> 


of the Stock xchange met in conference | most saperficial declamation; as « See 
for the duuble perp-we of centralizing their ‘and a guinea fall witn equal velocit] 


‘ money power and widening their matrimo- ‘ vacuum. 
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than ordinary people. 


a to each man, and « 


region of the 

«On the 10th of Jaly I visited the Ooi ds 
Jungfrea from the Agxishors, tn oomapeny 
qith my Wife and Messrs. Sowerby and W. 
G. Adama, of Marlborough College. We 
pad with us guides J. N. Claret, of Chamoe- 
git, and & young man from the hotel, The 
eerily morning was bright, and gave promise 
of 2 fine day, but as we approached the Col 
clouds settled down upon it, and 

{s we encouptered s0 severes storm of 
gow and hail, that we were unabled © 
gay more than a few minutes As we des 
cended, the snow continued to fil) & 
densely that we lost our way, and for some 
time we were wandering up the Lotech Bat- 
tel We had hardly discovered our mistake 
when « loud peal of thunder was heard, andl 
shortly after I observed that « strange sing- 
ing sound like that of a kettle was issuing 
from my Alpen stock. We halted, and find- 
jog that all the axes and stocks emitied the 
game sound stuck them imto the snow. The 
ghee er 
shouting that his head burned, and his 
wes seen to have a similar appearance to 
that which it would have presented had he 
been ont an insulated stool under a powerfel 
electrical machine. We all of us experi- 
enced the sensation of pricking or burning 
in some part of the body, more especially in | extras 
the head and face, my hair standing on end 
in an uncomfortable and very amusing man- 
ner. The snow gave out a hissing as though 
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A POSSESSED AUTHOR. 

The success of many great authors is un- | good midd 
doubtedly due to the manner in which they 
give themselves up solely to the topic in 
hand. It is told of Balzac that when about | bhds 
to write a book he shut himself up in a 
darkened room, from which he did not 
emerge untjl his work was completed. Car- 
lyle, if we are to believe a correspondent of 
the Boston Commonwealth, has gone a step 
farther, and lost his own identity in that of 
the hero of his latest work : 

“Carlyle has in his study, nineteen dif. 
ferent portraits of Frederick, and more than 
two thousand books, in many languages, 
which bear upon the life he is writing, 
Every other picture, and every book not 
bearing on that life, he bas excluded from 
his study. The spiritualists, of which there 
are not a few in London, say that he is pos- 
sessed by the spirit of Frederick, and that 
he is not responsible for the things he writes 
now about slavery or anything else, and 
that when the lifeis completed he wil! awak- 
en as from a spell, and be clothed in his 
right mind.” r 


| change in price or deman 
JPS 
30c # bb for Eastern and W 


at $4 


vance, sales are u 
No 2, and 


cite No 1, $38@a0 





t@™ Cricamavuea Crexx.—A correspon- 
dent gives the following description of thisg 
now famous locality :—“I am familiar with 
the names and localities near Chattanooga, 
and I beg to correct the spelling of the word 
by which the battle is generally called. It 
should be ‘ Chicamauga,’ not ‘ Chicamangs.’ 
It is a Cherokee compound word. The first 
syllable signifies ‘stream’ or ‘creek;’ the 
whole signifies ‘the Stream of Death.’ The 
village of Rossville, in the vicinity, was for 
many years the seat of the principal chief of 
the Cherokees. The valley through which 
Tuns the little river was low, 
and subject to overflow. The river doubt- 
less derived its name from the unhealtbi- 
ness of this little valley, through which it 
Passes.” 


Ga It seems that fdnting is « profession 
in Paris, A stylishly dressed young lady 


in the way of saies. 


sale 
ely at 


the advance. 
sell 


firm, and quoted 
Bhingies stcsoy at $19@31 


dull; sales of 2000 bbis crude are 
abeet aad refined in bund at 42@ 


“ore 8 ton. 
E. —ihere is rather more Clover arri- 
ving, and prices $7@7,50 


e at 
thy is steady at $2, 0@3,75, and laxseed dull 
at 0 y bus. 

T8—Brandy and Gin continue fizm at 
fully former rates. N. E. Rum is better, and 
selling at Whiskey has further ad- 
vanced, with large sales of Penna and Western 
bols at SL sOne, hhds 60@6@ic, and Drucge at 

c. 

GAR—The market is more active and 
: c better, with sales of about 2000 hhas. 
mostly Cuba, to note at 124¢@13c; about 
boxes alsu sold at 134¢@14%c, all on the ususl 
credit. 
Tecently testified before a court in that gay] = TaLLOW—The market is firm, with farther 
city, that she was well paid for fainting tates of couctty ot 1l3¢c, and city at about L2c 
Sway at the theatre, out of pure emotion at | © .™- 
T 3CO—The bigh views of holders limits 
the tragical moment pointed out befurehand a, 5s . 
by the author of the play! vena there > pase orviving, the high 
ws 0 ous tl» some 
EW Ats London police court, Iately, s | 350,000 Be fiecce and pulled at SV@Se net, 
man was charged with stealing lead {com €2@88c fur the former. 
“2 empty houre. He admitted to the con- 
Sable who apprehended him that he had 
taken the lead, and added, mournfully, “It | wees amounted to about 2842 bead. 
Pegg is @ very paltry act, fur in my time coe’ ye —- : to10 cts # D. Mo 
»} Drought from §2 w head. 50W) Bhe 
a, broken into and robbed jewelers ; were sold at from 4% to xc ¥ PB gross. oD 
See what it is to be reduced.” | Hoge brought from §7,00 to 6,75 # cwt net. 


od at 
44 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETE. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the bee 
be prices 


far The Ruslan mene £8 id ot 

under their jacket a stiffer grog 
” “bottle of whiskey 
tumbler 


of old Bourbon whistey—ia- 


ee 

Pain Killer sapere I resorted to 
It should be mixed with water, ss a 
fob ai barbrw eee 
time. | pis, I am cured, and I have not taken « parti- 
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Tates, prices rauging at $24@45 # ton. 
HEMP The market is quiet, and without 
are firm and gelling as wanted at %@ 

eastern. 
IRON—The market is excited and on the ad- 
for Antbra- 
for No 
8, cash; 1000 tous gray Forge sold at $44, cash. 
Scotch is scarce. 
LEAD— market is firm, and nothing 
LUMBER arrives slowly, and nmieets with 
at ace "White Pine Bosrds 
eee ow sang ; Hem- 
lock do $18, an iy a bis. tbs are 
’ 


White Piae 
OILS—Petroleum continues uasettied and 
K is dull, and quoted nominally at 


bus. Timo- 


300 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained weekly ot the Poriedianl Depots of 

mana Fat Lom ts tos Se elmer 

HENRY TAYLOR, Sun tree 

A. Wi & CO., 100 Washington St, Boston, 

HENRY MINER, Nes. 71 & 73 Fifth S., Pittedarg, 
. Mall, Pitesbarg. 


























all sorte 
of pills—they would give me temporary com- 
fort, but was compelled to take them all the 
time. I have used one bex of Dr, Redway's 


cle of medicine in six months. 


their use—they purge freely aad cure rapidly. 
 Rapwar & Co., 87 Maiden Lene, New York. 
“Bold by Druggists.” 


DISEASES OF THE EY, EAR, FITS, 





by DR. CLARK, at 949 North Fifth street, 
Philadelphia. Office $to10 A.M, 1to 
$—7toOP. M. Letters containing astamp will 
secure attention. 





@uay Hams Rustorap Wrreovur Drame. 
and Dressing. 
aor 
the of all hair 





ALL THE WORLD TAKE NOTICE, 
THAT 
THE GREATEST KNOWN REMEDY FOR 
) Bronchitis, 
Conieak Breast, all Palmesary 
Complaints. 

SWAYNE'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY, 
SWAYNS'’S COMPOUND STRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 
SWAYNE'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHBRRBY, 
A tulel of mong pease hee ved to the world 
cacious in curing 

com than any 

the isd h, aad fi ; “y = 

to stomach, aad for 
Sebithiated it acts as a strengthening ive. 
Cherry cer ta Ge peck ab ant seemml aerate 
~ moe mm) 
pee. 2 hy oe _— be cuntaietion, de 
ty, cough, hectic fever perulent ex 

alice, it is, without exception, the oor 
medicine extant, oftentimes curing the moet 
cite Sema. Sree cal by be 
t of human . . 
SWAYNE & BON, 330 North Sixth &., Phila. 


delphia. Sold by druggists and dealers. 
nov7-3in 





LALIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 
FURS. 
Taz Lanocrst Anp Best Stock 1s tax Crrr, 
a? 
CHAS. GCAKFORD & SONS, 
CONTINENTAL HOTEL, 
novl4-3m PHILADELPHIA. 


MARRIAGES. 


M e notices must always be accom 
by a responsible name, 























pened 


On the 17th of June, by the Rev. Jos. H. Ken- 
Mr. Oscar Hi. SaiLor, to Miss Marr A. 
daughter of the late Henry C. Weber, both of 


On 2d instant, by the Rev. Samuel! Dur- 
borow, James H. Baver in, to Miss ALwi.p 
LLorp, both of this city. 

On the Lith of Oct. by the Rev. J. Chambers, 
Mr. Joum A. Knaman, of this city, to Miss Kosa 
Firzoeraip, of Holmesburg, Pa. 

On the lst of Oct. by the Rev. J. H. A. Bom- 
er, D. D., Winitam M. Flack, to Hannan 
anxs, both of this city. 

On the instant, by the Rev. F. T. a" 

per, Mr. Joszru J. Purr, of Metamora, lil, 

to Uiss Awna E. Stott, of Coatesville, Pa. 

On the Sth instant, by the Rev. R. H. Patti- 
son, Mr. Bens. B. eg) of ym 
ae J. to Miss Ross A. Lrucu, of Baiti 


more, 
On the 10th instant, by the Rev. E. W. Hutter, 
niton township, to Miss 


Jacos Kaipger, of 
Conestoga township, 











A 


Mr. 
Many Hf. Haxnisa, of 
both of Lancaster county, Pa 


DEATHS. 


2” Notices of Deaths must always be ac- 
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45th year. 
On the 10th instant, Sanam Movcwr, in her 
74th year. 

On the 9th instant, As» Baapey, in her 75th 
| year. 
ie On the 9th Instant, Mr. Howzii, Powe, in 

his 61st year. 

On the Sth instant, Tuomas Comm, Sr. syed 

| © years. 
| On the Sth instant, Mre. Evizapern Wecxrn- 
| LY, ia her 87th year. 
; On the Sib instant, 8agau Scorrt, in her 10th 


ear. 
' On the 7th instant, Manx L. Mapaga, in bis 
40th year. 
On the 7ta Instant, Jon~ Gite, in bis 55th 
year. 
On the 7th instant, Mrs. Many Dexwrxc, 
ber 52d year. 


in 


‘RATES OF ADVERTISING. 





ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE 


FOR 1864! 





VOLS. XXUL AND XXIV. 





EDITED BY T. & ARTHUR AND 
‘VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 


/ THE HOME MAGAZINE 


) 1864, will be conducted in the same spirit 








MISS VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 
and commence in the January number. As- 


"| other will be by 


T. & ARTHUR. 

And the third from the peo of 

MRS. M. A. DENISON, 

8 writer who has long been a favorite with the 
pablic. Besides these, 

OUR LARGE CORPS 


OF TALENTED WHITERS 
siete ea PE oe Ma 
Sketches of Life and: Character, written with 
the higher teachings mot = Religion, 





Secial Literature, Arts, Morals, Health, 
DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 


To thee THE HOME MAGAZINE has been 
and will continue to be devoted. 


ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS 
Ee oe ST ea ie 4 


Groups and 
a variety of for Gar- 
, &e., &c. In all respects 





A FIRST CLASS MAGAZINE, 


and at a price that brings it within the reach of 
every intelligent family in the land. 





PREMIUMS FOR GETTING UP CLUBS, 
Our Premtum Plates for 1864 arr large 
Photographs of ‘ 
“EVANGELINE"’ 


AND 
“THE MITHERLESS BAIRN," 


two charming and popular Pictures. These 
be ere on albuminized paper, exqul- 
sitely copied, aud superior to avy heretofore 
sent by us. No — ever published has been 
ne cry as “ Evangeline,” and the demand 
for at the print sellers’ is still very 

The splendid English | ay entitied “ The Mi- 
therless Bairn,” sells {or $95. Our copies give 
all the detail, and all the fine effects perfectly. 


ta One of these prints goes to every getter- 
up of a club, large or small. 


YEARLY TERMS, IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy Home Magazine (ond one of the 
premium plates), . - . 

2 cepies (and one of the premium plates 

© getter-up of ciub), . ° 

3 — (and one of the premium plates 

getter-up of club), - : - 

4 copies (and one of the premium plates 

getter-up of ciub), - - - 

8 copies (and an extca copy of Magazine, 
and one premium plate to getter-up 
of club) - . : - 

12 copies (and an extra copy of Magazine, 

and two premium plates to getter-up 
of club) . . . . - 

17 copies ( an extracopy of Magazine, 

and two premium plates to getter-up 


of club), 


large.— 





$2 00 
3 00 
400 
5 00 


10 00 
15 00 


20 00 


ba It will be seen that each single subscriber, 
who pays 62, is entitled to one of the premium 
pilates. 


tay™ In ordering premiums, three red stamps 
must be sent, in every case, to pay the cost of 
mailing each premium. 


ta It is not required that all the subscribers 
to a club be at the came POM Office. 


ta” Canada subscribers must add 18 cents 
on each subscription fur prepsyment of U. 8, 
postage. . 
CLUBBING. 


Home Magazine and Godey's Lady's Boox, 
year, - - . - . $5,50 
Home Magazine and Harper's Magazine, 
one year, - - - - - 4,00 
Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, 3,00 
Address, T. 8. ARTHUR & CoO., 
323 Walnut Street, Poiladelphis. 


one 
e 


nov 21-2 


CHOPIN'S MAZURKAS ud WALTZES. 

A Complete Collection, to which is prefixed 

a BIOGRAPHY OF THE COMPORBER, and a 

CRITICAL REVIEW OF HIS WORKS, by 

Franz Liszt. Witha PORTRAIT OF CHOPIN, 

Boand in Cloth. Price #3, on receipt of which 

it will be mailed, post-paid 

Published by 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
277 Wasbington St., Boston. 


UV YOU WANT LUXU RiANT Wiuil- 
JF KERS OR MUSTACHIIES*—My ON- 
GUENT wil) force thei to grow heavily in six 


novlitf 


weeks (Upon the sinvothest face) withowt stain 
or injury to the skin. Price @i—eent by mall, 
fp 08t free, to any address, on receipt of an order, 





On the Sth inetant, Captain CoakLes C. W1L- 
Liamé, in bis S415 year. 


R. U. GRAWAM, 
109 Nassau Bt., New York City. 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 


28 SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADA. 
STOOK 42 EXCHANGE 


BROKERS 
pS SETS, te, Bee at Ost 


hand, and will be sold ot lowest rates . sy 
orders for @OVERNMENT SROURITIEG 

prompuly anenaed ta 

UNCURRENT MONEY Bought end Sold, 





DRAFTS furnished on all scosssible pointe, 

maydly mall | 

IVY INSTITUTE 
FOR GIBLS6. 


PUGHTOWN, Chester Coupty, Penneytvenia, 
The next term will commence Dee. 14th, 1808. 
BE. M. HAWLEY, Principal. 


DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA 
FOR THE HAIR. 











IN EIG 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 
CuRTIricaTs. 
This is to certify that about 18 montbs og I 


commenced STERLING'S AM 

My bair was thin, and rapidly falling off. 
| tried many Tonics, In 

without receiving any benefit. Goon after 


the Ambrosia, my bair ceased falling out, 
commenced qpoving so rapidly ae to astonish 
me, Now my hair is thick, soft and y, end 
is five feet and four inches In length —when let 
éown reaching to the floor. This wonderful re 
sult I attribute golely to the use of STER- 
LING’S AMBROSIA, an since I have com- 
menced using it I have applied nothing else to 
my hair. MRS, LUCY A. BROWN, 
&t. Nicholas Hotel. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
NONE GENUINE but DR. H. H. STERLING'S. 
NONE GENUINE but DR. H. H. STEKLING'S., 
NONE GENUINE but DR. HL. H. STERLING'S. 
Put up in a box containing two bottles. Price 
$1. Bold by all Drogas. 
Dr. H, H; BTERLING, Bole Proprietor. 
sepl0-18t Depot, No. 493 Broadway, N. York. 


FICKARDT'S CATTLE POWDER. 


The Merciful Man is Kind to his Beast. 





This Powder stands pre-eminent and first in 
rank of all those (Catile Jowders which have 
come under the notice of all the most able and 
experienced Farmers and Agricultarists in this 
country for many years; in fact, we say, without 
the slightest fear of contradiction, that for the 
discases in which M4 Is used, it stands far supe- 
rior to any other preparation; nor is ite benefi- 
cial effect confined only to the Anima. in a dis 
eased and unhealthy condition, but on the con- 
trary, in the perfect healthy animal, given ip 
roper doses, mixed with ite Fzsn, will improve 
te estion, and by this means the whole Phy- 
sical condition of the avimal is strengthened 
tenfold, improving the quality and quantity of 
Milk from your Cows, keeping all the secretion 
= yous Horses, Catt and Hoes in a proper 
and natural condition, thereby enabling their 
Systems to throw off any tendency to 
keeping their skin and coats in a perfect healthy 
state, and through this means vour stock ts in- 
creased in value and good condition, which, to 
the prudent aad economical Farmer, is more 
than wealth. Tite Powder has been lo use for 
many years, and nove js genuine except that 
which bears the name ef Fickardt's Cattle Pow- 
der. Prepared only b 
WILLIAM KALSTON, 
Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON, 
Wholesale Druggists, Philadelphia. 


Wasninxoton, Oct. 16th, 1862, 
Ws. Raitsox,—Dear sir :—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactured by you, I con- 
slider it a good article forthe diseases of Horses, 
and as gvod a preparation as there is ja the 
market HIRAM WRIGHT, 
Assistant Vetenary Surgeon for the United 
States Goverhment. 
For sale by all Druggists and dealers. Price 
2 cents per package. 
Agent»—D. 8. BARNES & Co., 
202 Brosdway, New York. 
DYOTT & Co., 
jyl14m 232 N. 2d St., Philadelphia 


Cider Can be Kept Sweet for Years by Using 
SULPHITE OF LIME. 


A package, with fall directions, costing but 


5O cents being sufficient for one barrel of Cider. 
It is a perfectly barmiess preparation, and docs 
not give any taste to the Cider. 

For sale by 


WRIGHT & BIDDALL, 
Wholceale Drugyvists and Chemists, 
nov7-l4t No. 119 Market 8t., Philade!phia, 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Man and Woman inside and out—what draws 
the sexes together—what the cause of disease, 
of social unhappiness and matrimonial infe- 
licity, read revised ard eniarged edition of 
Mepicat Common Sense, a curious book for 
curious peopic, and a good book for every ong 
Cuntente-table sent free by mail everywhere. 





Address 
E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
oct 10-13t 
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It is admitted by all ficictene Ses the oned 
sscret of beaieh ond lobe ife lies in k the 


d of fluidity. When you feel continued 
pala In the head or bowels, or any continued 
uneasiness in any organ or other parts of the 
body, you can prevent serious sickness by taking 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 
Bleeding msy give momentary enna, becanse 
the blood left will have moreroom. But as the 
body is made from the blood and sustained by 
the blood, to waste our blood is to waste out 
life, aad ruin our constitution. But Brandreth’s 
Pills relieve the circulation as readily aa bieed- 
ing by only taking away what it can wel! spare, 
aud THEY NEVER HURT. 

Mrs. Hooper, of Barnstable, Maes., was cured 
of 8t. Vitus Dance, General Debitity, poor: ees of 
blood, and custiveness of many ya stavalpg, 
by Brandreth’s Pills. The case at length b pub- 
lished in the phiets. 

Price 2 50 cents, Sold by all Drugyista. 
Office, 56 Cortlandt Street, New York. 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS are bold at the PRIN- 
CIPAL OFFICE 294 CANAL 8T., and 4 
UNION UARE, New York, ASK FOR 
NEW 8TYLE. 

Obtain your first supply from one of these 
depots or from one of the regular advertised 
ents for the GENUINE BRANDRETH'S 
PILLS; you will then know how to discern be 
tween the true and the false. 

Price 2 cents each. Sold by MR&. SHAEF- 
FER, No. 14 North Eighth strect, Philade!phia; 
by T. W. DYOTT & BONS, No. 232 Norta Be 
cond street, Philadelphia, and by al) respectable 
dealers in medicines. nov7-Aeow 


FEAR AT AN END! 


No one ls now deterred from changing the 


WHISKERS OR MUSTACHE 


from red, gray or sandy, to a rich 


BLACK OR BROWN, 


by a fear of lpjuring or staining the skin. 


CRISTADORO’S DYE. 


is harmless as water, mild as new milk, and 


TRUE TO NATURE, 


in the magnificent colors it imparta, 


Manufactured by J. CRISTADORO, 
No. 6 Astor House, New Yurk. 
Sold everywhere, and applied by aly Hair 
Dressers. 


Price, $1,$1,50and $3 per box, according to size 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


Is invaluable with his Dye, as it imparts the ut- 
most softness, the most beautiful closs, and great 
vitality to the Hair. ait . 
Price, 50 cents, $1 and $3 per bottle, according 
to size. Octet. owdt 





DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, 
Fe DISEASES, CATARRH -— 
The, above maladies treated with the 
utmost success by 
DR. VON MOSCHZISKER, 
Oculist and Aurist, graduate of Vienna, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, 
where can be examined hundreds of testimo- 
nials from the very best known men in the 
country, among which are several from old and 
responsible citizens of Philadelphia, who can be 








1130 Broadway, N. York. 





personally referred to. oc31-6m, 











































aad 
and put an end to the sport Next Sunday 
morning he told Bill be would ride the mare 
to pasture with the cows, and he (Bill) 
might cay ot home. Bill knew what wes 
tm the wind, sad tgking © abort cut ecros 
the lors, was up in the pasture away shead 
of the parson. The bays wore there with 
thetr horses, only waiting for Bill and his 
master's mare. He told the boys to be 
sendy, and as the old gentleman arrived to} “ Wade, Major, wade !” 
give the word, “ Go!" Bill bid himself st| Major waded till be landed on the ground, 
the other end of the field, where the race a)- | when Moss shouted out— 
ways ended. The parson came jogging| “Shake yourself, Major, shake yourself!” 
along up, and the boys ent demurely of | Major shook himself Moss turned to the 
their stecds, as if waiting for “service to | captain, who, with the gentlemen present, 
begin.” Bat as the good old man rode into | were convulsed with laughter, and said— 
lime they cried “Go! and away went the; “There! I have won the bet.” 
mare with the reverend rider sticking fast,| 11 is useless, perhaps, to say that the cap- 
Mke John Gilpin, but there was no stop to | tain paid the treats ; 
he went like the wind; and at theother end| Aono rum Gnasans —A darkey preacher 


of the fidld Bil] jumped ap from under the 


fence, and sung out, 
“I know'd you'd beat, masa! I know'd 
'd beat 


QUESTIONS ALL AROUND. 
One of the best things we have beard for 


i 





“ Have you any first rate servant girls for 
the kitchen? I wast ome that cas mind 
her own business and attend to her work.” 

“Oh, yes,” says the proprietor, “any 
quaatity—let me show you one.” 

Jones is at once introduced to a deughter 
of the Emerald Iele, and is greeted with— 

“ An’ does ye want a servant!” 

“ Yes,” says Jones. 

“How many hev yer in yer family ’” 

Jones answered. 

“ And hev yer hot and cold water?" 

Avewers again. 

“How many children hev yer? and do 
yer make yer girls wash Sundays! Is the 
eburch far away?” 

All these questiona, with about fifty more 
were answered heroically by Jones, when 
he thought it about time to take the labar- 
ing oar himself 
“You look,” seys Jones, “like a pretty 
nice girl, but I want to ask you one ques 
tion: Do you play the piano f” 

“No.” 

“Then,” says Jones, very blandly, “you 
‘won't aoswer my tara.” 

And away went the astoniahed Celt, feel- 
ing for once that she had caught a Tartar. 





















THE COMMITTEE MEETING. 
A philosophical old gentleman was one 














tons gathered around the door. He inquired 
of a boy, whom we met, what was going on. 

“ Well, nothin’ ‘cept the skule committee, 
and they're goin’ in.” 

“Ob, committees meets to-day, eh? What 
for?" 

“ Well,” continued the boy, “ you see Bill, 
that’s our biggest boy, got mad the other 
day at the teacher, and so he went all over 
and gathered dead cata. Nothin’ but cats 
and cata. Oh, it was orful, them cats.” 

“ Pshaw! what have the cats to do with 
the school-comm ittee ’” 

“Now, well, you see, Bill kept a bringin’ 
cats and cats; always pilin’ ‘em up yonder, 
(pointing to a large pile, as large in extent 
es & pyramid, and considerably aromatic) 
and he piled them and piled them. Nothin’ 
dat cats, cats * 

“Mever mind, my son, what Bill did. 
What has the committee met for ?” 

“Then Bill got sick handlin’ ‘em, and 
everybody got sick nosin’ ‘em; but Bill got 
madder and didn't give up, but kepte pilin’ 
Up the cats, and—”" 



























The old gent evaporated immediately. 


Ea Coleridge, the poet and philosopher, 
once arriving a an inn, called out, “ Waiter, 
do you dine here collectively or individual- 
ly “Biz,” replied the knight of the nap- 
kin, “we dines at six.” ~ 


6H The following is sharp — First party 
— "You'll come to the gallows some day.” 
Gecond, or adcrassed party—~ Yea, the day 
you're hanged.” 
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arose to announce his text as follows :—“ In 
de fust pistol ob Clover, and at the two hun- 
dred and ninety-fust werse—” 

“ Hold up, Doctor!” shouted one of his 
hearers; “ you have got on de wrong book ; 
you mean the pistol of Timothy, I s'pose.” 

The preacher hesitated a moment with a 
very profound look, and said : 

“ Well, I must cave in dis time; though I 
knowed dat de text was somewhere among 
de grasses.” 


Lengevity ef the Antediluvians. 





There are so very many causes contribo- 
ting to sherten considerably the length of 
human life, that we have completely lost 
every criterion by which to estimate its ori- 
ginal duration; and it would be no slight 


fluences, which are often susceptible of very 
minute applications, the primary cause of 
human longevity. By a simpler course of 
life and diet than the very artificial, unnatu- 
ral and over-refined modes we follow, there 
are, even at the present day, numerous ex' 
amples of a longevity far beyond the ordi- 
nary duration of human life. In India it is 
by no means uncommon to mect with men, 
especially in the Brahminical caste, more 
than a hundred years of age, and in the ro- 
bust and even generative power of consti- 
tution. In the laboring classes of Russia, 
whose modes of life are so simple, there are 
examples of men living to more than a hun- 
dred,a hundred and twenty, and even a 
hundred and fifty years of age; and al- 
though these instances form rare exceptions, 
they are more numerous there than in other 
European countries, There are even re- 
markable cases of old men who, after the 
entire loss of their teeth, have gained a com- 
plete new sect, as if their constitution had 
received a new sap of life and a principle of 
second growth. What, in the present phy- 
sical degeneracy of mankind, forms but a 
rare exception, may originally have been 
the ordinary measure of the length of hu- 
man life, or at least may afford us some 
trace and indicatiin of such a measure, 
more especially as other branches of human 
science offer corresponding analogies. On 
the other side of that great wall of separa- 
tion which divides us from the primitive 
ages, in that world so little known to us, a 
standard for the duration of human life very 
different from the present may have pre 
vailed.— Schlegel. 





NEVER AGAIN! 
Broken the golden chord, 
Bevered the silken tic; 
Never again will the old days come, 
Darling, to you and J. 


Dead the beautiful Past! 
* Beattered around ite bier 
Pale thoughts lie thick, and memorics 
Of days that were so dear. 


Memories? Fold them up— 
Lay them sacred by ; 

What avails it to dream of the Past! 
The Futare! for you and I! 


Broken the silken chord, 
Severed the golden chain, 

Linking as with the besutiful days 
That never can come again! 





¢@” A man cannot burrow in bis count- 
ipg-room for ten or twenty of the best years 
of his life, amd come out as much of a man 
and as little of @ mole as when he went in. 


tay What ie fame? The advantage of 


being known by people of whom you your- 
eeif know nothing, and for whom you care 


you know!” 


Bor.—* Isnt it very naughty of Papa to tell suities ?” 
Mauua—“ Well, dear—it would be—but what do you mean f” 
Bor.—“ Why, Papa says, that candy is nasty trash—and it's so very good 
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JUST LIKE THiS. 


AN OLD GERMAN FOLKS BONG. 





Speaks one to me of a maid 

Than all other maidens fairer, 
Bays he, every one who sees, 

To all others doth prefer her ;— 
Who this is, right well I wis; 
My dear girl is just like this. 


Says one, she is white and red, 
Like the lilies and the roses ; 
In each feature of her face 
Some bewitching charm reposes ; 
Who this is, right well 1 wis; 
My dear girl is just like this. 


Praises one a little hand, 
And an arm 60 soft to finger, 
Waist just large enough to span, 
Foot on which one’s eyes must linger :-— 
Who this is, right well I wis; 
My dear girl is just like this. 


Praises one large, loving eyes, 
Curls as black as wing of raven, 
Mouth that's just for kissing made, 

Bosom like the hills of heaven :— 
Who this Is, right well I wis; 
My dear gir! is just like this. 


A FEW SCOTCH PROVERBS. 

“ He that speaks wi’ a draunt (drawl ) and 
sells wi’ a cant, is right like a snake in the 
skin of a saunt,” is, we suppose, an expe- 
rience drawn from Puritanic days; “ but 
“Ye come o’ the McTakes, but no o’ the 
McGies,” is applicable for alltime. What a 
wise warning against dependence on the 
great is conveyed in the few words, “ Ha’ 
blinks are sliddry” (Hall benches are slip- 
pery:) and whai a striking one (even to the 
extent of rudeness) against evil courses is 
expressed in the prophecy, “ Ye’ll hang a’ 
but the head yet.” If such a misfortune, 
however, should have chanced to overtake 
your parent, you should not make it a topic 
of conversation, for “ He was scant o’ news,” 
says the proverb, * that tauld the father was 
hanged.” 

Of a greedy and avaricious person it is 
soothing to reflect that “He'll hae enough 
some day whea his mouth's fu’ o’ mools 
(earth ;”) and of one who is dishonest, that, 
notwithstanding “He may be trusted” yet 
“in a house fu’ o’ unbored millstanes.” Of 
home, as might be expected, there are seve- 
ral pathetic Scotch proverbs, but the follow- 
ing has humor as well as pathos: “‘ Hame’s 
hamely,’ quo’ the devil, when he found him- 
self in the Court of Session.” 





THE ORIGIN OF TEA. 


The following story concerning the origin 
of tea, goes current among the Chinese :— 
Darma, the son of an Indian King, came 
into China akgut the year 519 of the Chris- 
tian era, purely to promulgate his religion ; 
and to gain it the better reception, he led a 
very austere life, eating on)y vegetables, and 
spending most of his time in contemplation 
of the Deity. The nights especially were 
devoted to this exercise, pursuant to a vow 
he had made against sleeping. After conti- 
nual watchings for several years, sleep once 
overcame him ; but on his awaking, such was 
his remorse and grief for having broken hie 
vow, that he cut off his eyelids, as the ia- 
struments of his crime, and with indigas- 
tion, threw them on the ground; but the 
next day he found them metamorphosed 
into two shrubs, now known by the name 
of chaa, or tea. Darma, eating some of the 
leaves, felt himself not only more sprightly 
than usual, but such was the vigor imparted 
to his mind by these leaves, that his medi- 
tations became more flaent, pithy and exalt- 
ed, and without any lassitude. The preacher 
was not wanting to acquaint his disciples 
with the excellent virtues of these shrubs, 
and according'y the use of them became 
universal. 








Ca” Heaven gives us enough when it gives 
opportunity. 


Unsvcceservu. 1x Tas Lora —I confess 
that increasing years bring with them an ia- 
creasing respect for those who do not succeed 
in life, as those words are commonly used. 
Heaven is said to bea place for those who 
have not succeeded upon earth; and it is 
surely true that celestial graces do not best 
thrive and bloom in the hot blaze of worldly 
prosperity. Ill-success sometimes arises 
from superabundance of qualities in them- 
selves good, from a conscience too sensitive, 
@ taste too fastidious, a self-forgetfulnmess too 
romantic, a modesty too retiring. I will not 
go so far as say, with a living poet, “that 
the world knows nothing of its greatest 
men ;” but there are forms of greatness, or 
at least excellence, that die and make no 
sign; there are martyrs that miss the palm 
hut not the stake; there are heroes without 
the laurel, and conquerors without the tri- 


"Heefnl Receipts 


Potato Roitta—Boil 2 Ibs. potatoes, 
pass through a colander, or mash them 
well; add 2 oz. butter, and a pint of milk; a 
little salt, 1 gill of yeast, and as much flour 
as will make a soft dough; set them to rise; 
when light cut them in cakes; let them rise 
+ hour, and bake. twest potatoes make 
beautiful biscuit, mixed as above. 

Frencu Roiis.—Boil 1 pint of milk; cut 
up 2 oz, butter into it, add a little salt; when 
tepid, sift in 1 Ib, flour, 1 egg beaten, 1 table- 
spoonful yeast; beat these well together; 
when risen, form into rolls, with as little 
handling as possible. Bake on tins. 

A New Core for burns is noticed as in- 
fallible by [es Mondee : The affected part is 
kept under water, in a basin, or a bath, the 
negative pole of a Volta-Farradaic appara- 
tus is put in communication with the water, 
while the positive pole communicates with 
some part of the body out of the water and 
near the injury. The patient feels no pain, 
and the inflammation is subdued, generally 
in an hour. When the whole person has 
been in Game the patient must be put into a 
bath, with the negative pole in the direo 
tion of the feet, and the positive one touch- 
ing the nape of the neck. Some of the water 
must be changed every fifteen minutes to 
prevent it becoming warm. 
KNICKERBOCKER PickLa.—<As now is the 
time for packing down beef in families for 
winter use, we give below the recipe for the 
good old fashioned Knickerbocker pickle 
which we have used ever since we have had 
a family, and which we prefer to anything 
else. The following is for 100 lbs. of beef; 
6 gallons water, 8 lbs. salt, half coarse half 
fine, 3 lbt brown sugar, 1 qt. molasses, 2 
oz. saltpetre, 1 oz. pearlash. Mix and scald 
the whole together, and when cold, pour 
into the vessel upon the beef — Z2change. 
Greentne Prcx_es —It ia considered very 
desirable by housekeepers, that pickled cu- 
cumbers, mangoes, ete, should be of a deep 
green color. They taste no better, but they 
look nicer. A way of doing it without the 
aid of poisons is recommended by Mra 
Haskell's Encyclopmiia, which is as fol- 
lows: When pecking the cucumbers in salt, 
Tine the barrel, bottom and sides, with grape 
leaves, and pack between the layers of cu- 
cumbers a quantity of the fresh leaves, until 
the barrel is full When salted through, re- 




















pack the pickles with a large quaatity of the 
leaves, Heat vinegar boiling hot, pour it 
over the pickles, and cover them tightly. If, 
Bext morning, they are not sufficiently 
gteened, drain off the vinegar, reheat it, and 
pour it over them again; repeat the process 


vinegar; if they taste of the vine leaves, 





change the vinegar after a week. 





HORSE-STABLE PLOORS.. 


On this subject the Ohio Farmer says :— 
As the winter approaches, the 
horsem aa will look to the condition of his 
stables, thet <hey may be in order to receive 
his stock when ‘they can no longer be left 


to range upon fields. Where 6 
pda pa Nagel Fy 
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on eating as usual, but has no inclination to 
lift her feet, even to walk about.” 

This may answer the purpose; the expe- 
riment is easily tried. 

“In witness whereof, we hereby testify to 
having tried the above, successfully, years 
ago, upon a three-year old heifer. It is s 
sure ‘pop’ every time.”——W. H. Journal of 


Agriculture. 
“We tried it this fall upon a two-year 
































m= 


—_——$—<—.._ — 


The 






° 





ie 





—>= 









1 am composed of 37 letters. 


My 11, 1, 94, 94, 20, iss lake in 


SESS FEE 


Fp 


My whole is s regiment of brave vobuntemn, 


1 am 8 very precious thing, 
Nowseldometeninuse; ° 
Much goog through me has been auhieved, 
And also much abuse. P 
Take off my head, and lo! we trace 

' The track of changing years— 
The wreck of beauty, youth and gmes, 
The wear of time and cares! 


I speak to idlers free, ' 
And warn, if they would meet success, 
To work with energy. 
Cross out my centre, and « name, 
All holy in its tone, = 
With calm, deep echo 
And points te Heaven's throne! 
Baltimore, Ma. 
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WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POst. 
If three points on the earth’s surthce whose 


and also by arcs of its great circle, required, th: 
included area in each case, supposing the earth 
& perfect sphere of 7919 miles diameter? 

Baltimore. 


ka” An answer is requested. 
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old heifer, and it worked like a charm.”— demmmntnee entineten .~ 
asachusstis Ploughman v um 
a WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENTNG Post. Some m 
On the 
THE R. L GREENING APPLE. ed pet Ape hype or eae aes A 
We think it is not generally known that | 1, square root of the smaller increased by As if yor 
meee ame ng aero equals the greater. What are the numbers! on 
best of our winter fruits, either for cooking REUBEN BARTO. . 
or for eating, will thrive better upon low,/ sderickaburg, Lebanon Ob., Pa. “th 
moist land, than any other variety. Farm- , e Trees an 
era, therefore, who wish to make the most| 52 4" sxwer requested Tor you 
sehaed tafe tos Ssh pdestochnsd, Wal Go cee, | | Whol 
well to bear this peculiarity of the Green-| “™"77=* 70% 7HB SATURDAE — om 
ing in and when setting trees upon | 7¥° sree circlesere drawn st random , 
uneven reserve the lowest spots and | ‘Phere What is the probability thet their me- — 
those which are the longest saturated with | ‘Ul, inclination, taken less than $0 degree, When he 
will be contained between 67 degrees, % ni- 
moisture for the Rhode Island Greening. — nutes, 48 Js, and 50 degrece, 20 minute alg 
Mommhueth Plougimen, 23 seconds? ARTEMAS MARTIN. es 
ce) 
Avrumn PLantine or STRAWBERRIES. — Frenblin, Venango Oo, Fs. ” 
A correspondent of the Country Gentleman a” An answer is requested. And you 
says :—"“ All growers of strawberries in the oneneue.. ee 
region around New foe Pig hag aon umees 2 ce Fook Senin 
20th of September and the 20th of Noven- Two men, A and B, have =» Bo he lef 
quests by their father’s will ; A received twice Now you 
ber, We plant new beds until the ground left 
much as B; B says to A, if half what was But he 
is closed by frost, and always with success. $ te the of what was lef Ana 
Professor Huntsman says his most success | 7°° ¥** sdded a as quired, the = 
fal plantings are those that are made latest. me, the cum would be § 
Sach as are planted the latter half of No-|*mounteechrecsived? =) BE otionte 
vember we cover with a layer of sedge,| PAi#adeiphic. , With ac 
straw or hay, for the purpose of keeping it} §a™ An answer is requested. Tightly 
on when the ground becomes frozen; as by Your per 
thus shutting out the sun's rays we cause CONUNDRUMS. Always ti 
the ground to remain frozen tay” Why wes Helen of Troy ike mest Past whi 
during the winter. We find that it is not | modern snob? Ans. —Becanse he séored Unreache 
the permanent cold that injures the plants, Ea Why is the rudder of s steamboat Hist The very 
but the thawings, which draw out many | public hangman? Ans.—Becsuse it hes * 8o tight); 
plants so that their roots become exposed, | duty to perform. But wh 
and are then winter killed. Ear If I argue with » man who is in # house He has 
on the other side of the atrest, why can't TY ; 
GiM-—teemric- = | we 
t Next 
has been so great, thet the horse interest is} gay- Why are horses in cold weather like mga 
bound to go wp ; and among the best invest- | meddlesome gossips ’ Aps.—Becanse they #° What car 
Se ens ra a ee © the bearers of idle tales. Men but 1 
the purchase of likely colts for to They love 
maturity; the next to this, the breeding of] ,snswERs TO RIDDLES IN OUB LAST: Hearts ar 
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